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DEDICATION, 

IN POETICAL ADDRI88, 

TO HER ROTAI IIIGHNESS 

TUE PRINCESS CHARLOTTE AUGUSTA 
• OF WALES. 



Illustrious Babe,* with smiles my wlslics meet, 
To lay these uumbers at thy royal fect. 
Unconscious of luy boon, thy chérub face 
B^ams the full cheeiing ray of infant gracc: 
Uiìtaught thy heart to bid thy tonguc deny, 
For kind assent sits tianquil in thineeyc ; 
Tlic turning leaf thy little band employs 5 
Distinguish'd ìs my gift fiom othcr toys. 
Tlio* dimpling fancics o'cr thy fcuturcs rove, 
Therc ali is haimony, and ali is love. 
A stranger to our woi Id and cvcry ili j 
To such, Oh may'st thou bc a stranger stili ! 
No added carcs tliy onvvard life shoifd know^ 
And may the sand, as now, serenely flow : 
Thought', newly born, is breaking into day, 
And twilight sense cniits a fctble lay. 
Is human comprchension's seat yct fillM, 
Thou angel herald of the comiag child t 



• This was written in September 1796, her Royal High- 
ncss being tlen eiglit moiiths uld. 
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Thro* bnd and bloom the roteate bonn tball briag 
Tbj blamekss life to joys of finolk Sprìng ; 
Tben hints from blmhuig modesty allay 
The fervid glee of over-jocood May i 
And sage Discretion now a question asks. 
And grave Inttni^tìon setf ùtc rigìd tasks; 
EnamourM Science courts thee to the book» 
And Knowledge lends ber all-attradive lodk« 
Tbo* brìgbt in ootward omament yen shine, 
Stor^d in the mind, each usefnl good is thine* 
As in the ìnazy dance you smoothly glide» 
The Graces view, and boast thtir darling prìdej 
And if the theme amongst the schools you chuse, 
^ I tanght the maid !** cries each exulting Muse. 

A fond idea rìtes» buty how vain ! 
A source to me of pleasure and of pain : 
Yet fancied hopes the lov'd illusion lead— 
This hook. Augusta, 'may by thee be read : 
And thou, clcar radiance of a brighter age, 
Mayst throw a lustre on my horoely page. 
Yet wilt thou bid die polÌ8h*d circle see 
The wondrous hook that was inscrìb^d to thee! 
Thcn jmall the danger that I bave to drcad, 
If, fortheaC^, a good intent can plead. 
* Of worldly wìsdom scanty n my thare j 
Unrìpen^d yet the chara£ier I bear ^ 
Plain simpie truths I venture to impartì 
They come, sweet babe I in precepts from the heart« 
DesignM a wholesome moral— to improve— 
A novel new— for scarcc onc wojrd of love I 
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4ere rolting Patslons whlrl their ra|ml round« 
Yet dulcet Love*s uot in the circle found. 

V *^ No myrtle in the chapleti Olb for shamel 
^* No love!*' I bear the tender sex exclaim. 
For tbis omission censure I Sare *tis hard j 
I quote exampl» from a pleasing bardt 
Tho* to the passions he attun*d the strìng, 
Yet not of love did gentle CoUìnt sing. 

Tlms fòntCd, shóuM Fortune cali tbee to a thronc^ 
Sweet maid, may Virtue claim thee ali ber own I 
A Sov Veign tbou, by otliers ne*er command» 
But prove thyself the guardian of the land t 
Ne'er from thy awful charge, thro' ease, retire» 
Or let Ambition, Frauda or Prìde conspire 
To drive thee from the hearts wfaere thou hast reign*d i 
Crowns lost in hearts can never-be regain*d t 
Weak Edward tbus» bis minion's easy tool, 
A viótira fell to Gaveston*8 luisrule. 



Celestial minstrelsy attune the lyre! 
The gladd'nihg theme prophetic hopcs xnspire; 
Augusta oiust be bless*d« Oeorok is Augusta 
Sire! 

To htm not flattery^s venal knee shall bend ; 
Friend he's to ali, and each is Oeorcb's friend. 
Thy princely father joins the- busy throng^ 
And right can chnse, by seemg vvhat is wrongs 
Studies in ease supine» or bustling strife» . 
By living letters in the book of life> 



>) 
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Whene'er It comes (far distant he that day !) 

He knows o'er whom, and well knows how to sway. 

Thy Royal Mother, too — I cannot praise, 
There, weak the eiForts of my humble lays ! 
A beauteous mansion was her fonn design 'd, 
A fit abode for an angelic mind. 
As her^s, inlierent, is thy soul endued 
With ali the pure simplicity of good. 
JJot-thine, supreme, in courts a lot to boast, 
Then couits shali strive who may deserve thee most, 

< . . . 

Example shines thy clear unerring guide, 

To kindred virtues thaii art near allied. 

At Oatlaiids Buunty hoWs her honour'd reign 5 

In Windsor shades fair stands her hallow'd fané. 

Sound is the root, ^d firm the royal tree, 
That branch ttìe honours of thy pedigree : 
Thick is the spreading uinbrage of its leaves, 
And kind the balnvy shelter which it gives. 
Thy fat her 's -sire ! Oh, worthy of command ! 
Wliocan at once proteóland bless the land j 
The man in private, king in public trust, 
Majestic, pbin, and merciful as just. 
Alike his consort, not less good than great, 
A home her palace, comfort is her state, 
Of this alUlov'd and venerated pair, 
Thou art the blooming hope, the blossom fair. 




Bl»I€ATtOV« Ut 

Kow let me more than eT*iy good luppote, 
And prescience ali its treatorM lore duclote. 
Thy bending coune it thro* a flow^ry mead. 
And Virtue shall thy certainfootstept lead. 
In youth» joyt short of rapture tcarce can please} 
Age fìnds contentment in the sweets of eaie. 
With Hybla*s honey thall thy cup o*erflow» 
And cairn refle^on shall the bliss beslowt 
No cherishM ili that mem*ry wou*d pass by» 
Nor slighted good rememberM withasigb. 
Then white>rob*d Truth shall crown thy fading dayt 
With vivid floweri» and tbus record thy pndse t 
** Materials neh and great to thee were giv^n» 
^< lA^ith these thou well hast wrought a gloriotts work 
for Heav'n.'* 
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LLEWELLIN. 



CHAP. I. 



A HIOHLAMD CHIEF. 



♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ THUSfar,Chauccr,have 
I detailed to you the private transac- 
tions of the first Edward's reìgn. You 
bave before you the commencement and 
progress of that attachment ìvhich sub- 
sisted between the heìr to England's 
crown and my father Gaveston. Begin 
you to be weary ? or will you sufFer me 
stili to conduót your attention through 
the chequered paths of my hapless piU 
grimage ? I hear you claim the fulfìl* 

VOL. I. A 
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Tiicnt of my promise. Your request is 
, by me held sacred ; and, though retro- 
speftion infli6ìs pangs nearly equal to 
those that wrung my heart at every 
mournful hour, yet will l proceed. But 
I mean not by this to infer that the 
shade of misfortune invariably hung 
over my gone days : no, not so ; equally 
are distributèd ills and blessings: the 
former I merited, the latter I enjoyed. 
What most reconciles me to my pre- 
Bumption, in submitting these pages, 
unadorned wìth any grace but truth, to 
you, my learned friend, Is the refleétion 
that they may Introduce to your obser- 
vance the charafters of personages 
whose memory, else, might rest in ob- 
livìon. Here shall you f?nd Guilt in its 
tìiost hideous form ; here shall you also 
ineet Virtue, her traits bedecked with 
her loveliest smiles, 

What tlìink you, Ghaucer ? are you 
atUl in the mind to give this rude^ un» 
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lettercd narrative to the world, when 
on it you have bestowcd theelejance of 
that polish ever flowing froni your pen ? 
Then take it When afiairs of weight 
claim not your attention> it may be to 
you^ as ideas revolve in much needfiil 
corredlion, a lowly exercise in the Ian« 
guage. You opened to me your v^ish 
«— I have acceded — ^this is the sketch you 
requir^d ; thercfore read it not with the 
^crupulous eye of examination^ but 
with the friendly conviólion that the 
attempt^ though humble^ waa solely 
undertaken at your desire. 

The subjefts gazìng on the breathlest 
corpse of the first Edward bade adieu 
to the glory and niajesty of England ! 
Their fears wercbut too well grounded ; 
for scarce was it deposited with ita 
kindred dust, when the young Mo- 
narch of Caernarvon^ regardiess of the 
oath given to bis father at bis deathj 
recalled bis favourite Pierce pf Gaveà« 
a2 
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toii, whom he ci eated Earl of Cornwall, 
Treasurer of England, and sole Regent 
cf the realm, on himself crossìng to 
•France, to espouse Isabel^ daughterof 
the French King. At his return he 
appointed him Lord High Chamberlain, 
to which exalted place he had previ- 
ously annexed niany rich grants; and, 
in short, lavished on Gaveston the 
thirty thousand marks left by Edward 
the First for the prosecution of the 
crusade. 

The coronation over, at which Lord 
Cornwall bore St. Edward the Confes. 
aor's crown, the highest honour that 
could be conferred on a subjeé^, he 
united himto Margaret, the daughter 
of his kinsman, the Earl of Gloucesten 

Ere long the smothered resentment 
of the Baronsagain burst forth on their 
perjured Sovereign, and compelled my 

ther ta seek refuge in France, froni 



g^t h<>i 
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whcnce he wais driven by the comniand 
of Philip. The wretched fugitiveretired 
to the Netherlands ; but envy and per* 
secution stili pursuing him,heatlength, 
in despair, ventured to Britain, whcre 
he was received by the King with rap- 
ture and open arms ; but by the Lords 
with frowns, contempt, and threats. 
Notwithstandingthc endeavoiirs of his 
enemies to the contrary, he kept hi» 
ground in England severa! months^ at 
the end of wbich time he buried his 
wifc, Margaret, wholcft hini a daughter ; 
but, alas ! he was not long permitted 
to enjoy the infantine caressesof his off- 
spring. A powerful Noble, the Earl 
of Warwick, rose, and headed the ex- 
asperated Barons. They marched to 
London, and, with rebellious audacity, 
peremptorily denianded Gaveston*s ba- 
nishment or Edward's abdication. 

My father, alarmed at the danger that 
threatened his royal friend, fled to Ire- 
A 8 
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land. This step of prudence and ne- 
cessity had its efFeét ; the Nobles laid 
down their arms, and returned to their 
obedience. The iiifatuated Monarch 
perceiving this, recalled from I reland 
the Earl of Hereford, the then Lord 
Justice, proclaimed Gaveston his suc- 
cessor in the Vice-royalty, and seht him 
money and forces to make jgood hfe 
title: butj^ after many violent struggleà 
of the favourite to keep his exalted 
fttatìpn, he ' was, by the inveterate 
rancour of the English Peers, forced 
to ' fly even from thence. AH Ed* 
ward's endeavours to fìnd him proved 
frnitless. When hope itsèlf hadfailed, 
he did not doubt but that the vcnge- 
ance of the Barons was at last com- 
pleated. At first his grief was inconv 
solable, but time and reason proved a 
balm to the poignancy of his sorrow ; 
he became resigned to what he could 
not reniedy, and resolved to transfer, 
with a liberal band, ali his care and ten- 
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derness to the orphan children of hts 
lamented Gaveston. We were baptized 
at Sheene, by the names of Alfred and 
Emma^ and publicly recognized as the 
adopted of our Sovereign. 

The Queen also had ever borne an 
aversion to Gaveston ; and now^ sup* 
posing that that triumphant monarchi 
Death^ had snatched him fiom her 
power, she resolved stili that her nialice 
should not be disappointed ; her beart 
was a sterile spot^where humanity had 
never taken root. A pian was now 
forming in her breast to destroy two 
innocent babes on beholding them ep* 
Joy the smiles and proteótion of her 
childlcss husband. She employed a 
young man, a fìt agent in such a scheme^ 
to decoy us to Woodstock, with design 
that it should prove our grave. By some 
nieans their pian, though artful and 
well laid, reached Edward's ear, who 
determined instantly to baffle it, by 

A4 



9 LLEWELIilK» 

Bending iis secretly to Brucc, of Scot- 
land, with whom he was then on ami- 
cable ternis. Óur grandsire Gloucester^ 
niy infant sister, and myself, attended 
the King's cammahds privately in his 
closet. ' Gloucester/ said he, ' the 
children of my lost Gaveston are toni 
from me by Isabel ; take them to our 
brother of Scotland, teli him I implore 
his aid in proteóling these infants till I 
can demand them with safety to them- 
selves. Be loyal, be just. Regard theni 
as the oflspring of thy daughter/ - 

The Earl swore fìdelrty, then hastcn>- 
cd from the drooping Edward's pre- 
sente, to niake instant, but secret pre- 
parations for our quitting England> 
Although caution prompted himtotake 
but one attendant, yet, ultimately, it 
proved an imprudènt measure. The 
appoìnted time arrived, Gloucester 
took leave of the sorrowful King, prò- 
mibing to return at a certain period. 



V 
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Olir chtidish prattle^ and reniarks oh 
whatever struck our fancy, delighted 
the Ear]^ and served to beguile the else 
tediousandmelancholyjourneyoffour* 
teen days, in the depth of winter. The 
niorning af the fìfteenth, imagine bis 
consternation at missing the domestic 
that had attended him from England ; 
ali his enquiries wercanswered unsatis» 
fa6lorily, ànd friikless were the repeated 
searche* he caused to be made. Over- 
wheiraed >^kh doubts and fears^ he tar* 
ried at the house wliere he had slept the 
preceding night, deliberating whether 
he should proceed to Ross or return to 
England. Bis refieflions were dis* 
turbed by the entrance of a peasant^ 
who, with respeiit, humblyofFercd hi» 
services, and begged that the Earl'would 
permit him to talee the charge o£ the- 
chìldren-. The credulous- Gioiicester 
caught thebait, and, without thesmalU 
est hesitation, complied.. The day be-- 
Ing far advanced,. he postpoixed thip 
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continuation of his journey till the next 
morning. We rose early; my sister 
and myself were placed on thesaddle of 
the stranger's borse. Gloucester rode 
before, far froni suspeélìng to whoni he 
had entrusted his precìous charge.— « 
Whether it was boyish forwardness or 
instinéi that warned me of approaching 
danger^ I know not ; but, on looking 
up in the peasant's face, where ferocity 
was strongly depióìed, I cried out, and 
struggled to get from him. The Earl 
ìnstantly returned, and, affèóìionately 
fondling me, regardless of the man's 
iirgent entrcaties to let iis remain with 
him, took US botb, and having scat» 
ed uson his own borse, continued his 
route, desìring his new domestic to 
fòllow. 

Whiist crossing a field of hcath, thro* 
which the t oad ìay , the souad of a welU 
known voice struck upon Gloucester's 
car ; he turned^ and beheld with aste- 
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nishment bfs former attendant and the 
peasant^ who had lingered behind, in 
dose conference, with drawn daggen 
in their hands ; a dreadful convìétion 
of the truth glanced across his mind > 
he clapped spurs to his horse^ but had 
not gone far ere he fell from his 
saddle, stabbed by the two ruffiana, 
who eagerly snatched their prize from 
hishelpless anns, and left the victim of 
their treachery weltering n blood. But 
Proyidcnce saw the deed, and revenged 
the murdered Earl : a loud whistle vi. 
brated in the ears of the terrified assas* 
sins, and in an instant the whole sur* 
face of the field appeared in uìotion-' 
A band of Highlanders, who had been 
wrapped in their plaids (so like in co- 
lour to their heathy bcd that they 
couid not hed.stingui«hed)8tartcd up, 
rushed on thefearstruck flyingvillalns# 
tore US from their grasp, and seized 
the three horses. Having stripped the 
a6 
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rufRans, thcy left them woundedj, and, 
as they supposcd, lifdess. 

Thesc formed part of a ferocious 
body of free-booter», inhabiting the 
Stottish Western Islesv the head of their 
clan> Macdonald^ had often attempted 
to humaivize a«id subject them tp hià 
power; but repeated skirmishes con- 
vinced him that their savage wìldnes& 
was ovtt of the reach of civili zation.— 
Olir y outh and innocence wrought eoni- 
passion in hearts to which perhaps^ till 
tben, it was unknown ; tempted by ita 
valuablc appearance, they divested us 
©f every ornamentai part of our dress, 
and agreed, as a sortof peace-offering, 
to present us to their Laird, who^ pos- 
sessed of grea twealth, had no children 
of his own. This ven«rable chieftaia 
vras gentle and humane ; he seemed 
charn.ed with us, and^ without further 
hesitation or much enqufry, professed 
himself our father and protector* 
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Emma, though transplanted from 
the most accomplished court in Europe 
to these remote and dreury isles, blooni- 
ed and flourished • with ali the delie acy, 
she escaped the atfeótation and indo* 
lenceof court bred ladies: she ran raccs 
Avìth her companions, and, indeed, was 
the foremost in ali therr rustie pastimes. 
At a proper age our benefaólor placed 
her at a nunncry in Icolmktll, and me 
at a neìghbourìng monastery, where I 
became hardy aiid vigorous, was early 
inured to every labour, and, let agrief- 
worn veteran boast it now, dìstinguish- 
ed myself above most of my competi- 
tors in athletic feats. 

It was an annual cnstom of Mac- 
donald to sìt at the head of bis clan, in 
an aniphitheatre formed for the pur- 
pose at Taliskar, in the Isle of Sky, to 
.behold our games, running. wrestling, 
swimming, shooting with cross-bow», 
and a variety of other exercises ; these 
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concluded,with hJs more estimablecom- 
niendations he dibtributed the several 
prizes to the vióiors, who were carried 
in triumph, to do the honours of an 
entertainment given by our friend and 
patron • . 

Gloucester, unseen by the banditti, 
was left bleeding on the heath, and, in 
thissituation was discovered by a High- 
lander, on his way trom Sky to Ross^ 
to purchase implements of husbandry. 
The benevolent countryman had him 
conveyed across to Muli, and admini- 
fitered every comfort that his slender 
means could procure. Clanronald, the 
name of this charitable peasant, was a 
favourite of Douglas, the island's chief, 
and much esteemed by him from his 
never having joined the hordes of plun- 
dering foragers. He lived upon the 
bounty of his Lord, and the produce 
of a small but >\eli- culti vated farm.«-« 
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Here the Earl reniained several weeks 

in a pitiable >.tate, froin his wouiids, the 

anguish of v\hich threw him into a fe- 

ver ; and this malady wds heightencd 

by his host's unwanly sayingthat t was 

reportcd we had both been seized and 

murdered by the lawless clan. GIoiu 

cester did noi dare return to Edward, 

who, regardiess of the Earl's consan* 

guinity to US, might, front thetenacity 

of his own disposition, particularly 

wherC/Gaveston was cqncerued, sua. 

pect him oP treachery, conHe(jiientIy 

his first rage wouid prove uiigovern- 

able. After mature reflectio ., iie bor- 

rowed an Highland dress, and leaving 

his suit of mail with intention in tiiiie 

to reclaim it, teck leave of the hospitable 

Scotsman^ and set out on a ramble 

through the kingdom, determined on 

Dot revealing himself till Edward dis* 

covered, by some otiier meansj the 

children^s death. 
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$uffèr ttte Row to mention what be- 
caa ^ CK Isab^l s cruel agents^ Guerney, 
atnji Maltr^àvcr^; they fled totheir base 
)>iV^.vUx?^^* th^-n at Ywk, who, though 
t^t^lj^^ *t ite f ìlare of their enter- 
|H i'A<'^5SLtìU ch<r?5ited the inhunian hope 
ihvtt >h<^ h^ tuucn vitìims to the High- 
kunvk^^V t?et\xnty. To screen her con- 
K\k*>fcte ius^liMments, she carefully cir- 
ftvì4St4 * import that the Earl of Glou- 
i^^N^KH* vJi^v f>n bi$ return to England. 
1>ÌH v^tveìveJ aU, but especially the 
Kt\4^. ^^^* bo\^ever, did not doubt 
i^Mt th*t be had safely deposited hia 

rbv* p^sj^eit eleven years. During 
IKU iiiv^ ^^veral messengers vere dis- 
i^kU'hvv> ii^^^M^tly toScottand for tidings 
V4 Mi^ , hwX aU Kdv ard's endcavours to 
kv*\H ^^l'i^ ^^VJ^mnc information were frus- 
l^'At^'vt (v^ the tt)lichinations of the wily 
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The period now approached when wc 
were to emerge into the world. Edward, 
persuading hiinself that he couid ven- 
ture a long Nvihhed lor sight ol' hia 
adopted children, wrote to the Scots 
Monarch, thanking hiin for his genc- 
rous condescéni^ion, and begging hinì 
to send us both to England innuedi- 
ately. This letter come to Bruce's hand, 
\v1k>, surprized at the incomprehen* 
sible request, returned for answcr, that 
he had never seen the Earl of Glouces. 
ter^ neither had he received any chiU 
dren in trust from him. Several cou- 
riers passed between the two Princes ; 
y et their embassies were so ìnexplicable, 
that neither party could comprchend 
what the other aimed at. This mutuai 
inisunderstanding grew serious. Ed- 
v/ard, provoked at Bruce's supposed 
prevarication, concluding he had join- 
ed Isabel and the disaffeóled Barons, 
and, to please them, had sacrificed us, 
declared war against him, with a de- 
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Urruination to support Baliors preten* 
%U)nn to the throrie of Scotland. Thus 
iìiii Uc mAke a public causesubservient 
to Uìn private refientment. Forees were 
In^ttktìtìy Icvied on both sides; the 
KnitlUh marched against th£ frontiers 
or Sf^otland, whilst the justly exaspe- 
ruttaci Hruce made formidable prepa- 
r^tion»! a» hit crown v/as now atstake. 
tÌP Irci hU arrny. towards Bannockburn^ 
to niop the ravages Ed>vard'8 troopa 
1i«d alrc*rtdy commenced.' The Scota 
M«>llrtr< h, ou a caicfni examination of 
thf»^ronnd| chof^cafield, M^ithan hìU 
t)h «ht^ H|ìht> A dcepmorass on theleft, 
«Hd «t ri ver in the front. On the banks 
h^ e AM«^^d pìts to bc dug, crossed over 
\v\i\\ thin Uths, and covcred by a layer 
ol t\\y( ; thcsc werc intcnded as gins 
lo «^nin^p the cavalry of tbe enemy. 

My«elf, And ^me other youths, were 
ut onr <>\croi«iCi^ »shcn thìs important 
ne^* an ìwd at Sky, and presently me 
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saw pass, to embark in boats for the 
opposite shore, Macdonald's clan^ coin- 
pleatly armed and eqitipped. He hiin- 
•heì( was itijcapable of heading them, oa 
account of an illness that had confined 
hin) to bis room severa! njontlis l>cfore. 
Thcabove sight operated like magic on 
inysclf and niy conipanìous; >\e dis* 
persed, and flew to our several i>arentSft. 
lo ask perniission to accompany the 
niartialHighlanders. Macdonald check- 
ed me, and sternly forbid me to repeat 
the rcquest. Surprized and disap* 
pointed, I stood in siispence a few mi- 
nutes, deliberating on what I should 
do. The confliót in my mind waspow* 
ertili, between obedicnce to my re- 
putcd parent, and ardour to fight for 
iny country and my sovercign, as I 
conceived siich the cause to be: at 
length desire of glory conquered ; I 
seized my bow and quiver, and, flying 
over the plàin, soon reached the beach, 
libere I was joincd by my friend 
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'whose account Edward had declared 
war. He kissed the foreheads of a few 
of US af!è(5lionateIy^ and ordered us to 
our post^ behind the hill^ on the right 
of his army. In case the Scots should 
give way, we were to shout^ and en« 
deavour to terrify the enemy by dis- 
playing our banners. 

We were ali under fifteen ; I was 
then twelve ; yet, froni belng, as they 
imagined, theLaird's son, was chosen 
comniander in chief of this formidable 
group, which amounted to betwecn 
four and five hundred. We pitched 
tents in a field-appropriated to our sole 
'Use, fortified it round, and placed sen- 
iinels at the respeótive points. Not one 
of US could dose our eyesthe night pre- 
ceding the battle, for thlnking of the 
inighty deeds we should perform ere 
the setti ng sun, At break of day my 
raw head-strong comrades arranged 
themselves in rauks; and l, to imitate 
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what I had rcad in ancient histor^, 

comnianded silence, and Diade an ora- 

tion to my undisciplined soldLers, jtt 

the dose of which they thfew np their 

bonnets, and rent the air with cries of 

* Bruce ! Macdonald ! and Scotland !* 

At the cali to arnis we crept to our post, 

and, crouching down, looked with tfhe 

most eager attehtion on the aótion 

which, thoiigh sanguinary, appeared 

treniendous to iis striph'ngs. I beheld 

Bruce flying from rank to rank, ani- 

mating thesoldiers ; then with an arm, 

nerved by despair at his inferiorìty of 

numbers, he hewed down ali that op- 

posed hini. I saw him engaged, hand 

tohand, with Edward, whoni we had 

been taught to distinguish by his tower- 

ìng crest, and soon after snatch a battlc- 

axe, approach SirHuniphreyDeBohun, 

the General, and with Herculean force 

cleave his skull, wbich so much dis- 

couraged the Englìsh, that, tuming tò 

fiy, hundreds fell into the snares laid 
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by the Scota ; this, howevcr, served biit 
to re-kindle their fury ; .they faced^ and 
fiercely charged the eneniy : after a 
severe confliél Edward appeared to be 
gaining the advantage. In vain Bruca 
rallied the forces ; in vain he acted the 
hero; the Scots broke their ranks and 
retreated : this was the signal for niy 
troops; wecrepttothetopofBannock- 
buri>»hill, and then^ with amazing ve* 
locity, rufthed down^ shouting and 
«clashing pur arms. The Scots now 
faced and attacked in their turn. The 
English, taking us for reioforcements, 
fled with Edward to Stirling« pursued 
by the triumphantfoe. 

In the midst òf the havodk^^confusion^ 
'and slaughter occasioned by such a sud* 
den charge, I observed an English 
aoldier, who had tallen into one of the 
piks, and seemed so weak and bruised, 
that he had not power to rise. I looked 
aroundj and shuddered with an invo» 
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Iunior}' emotion of horror on perceiv- 
ing aii arrow levelled at bis breast by 
one of my youiig conirades. The bow 
bent! the dait flew ! I advanced mjr 
huckler, and received on it the intend- 
edckath: but, on recolleèlion of the 
singirlarity of the deed^ glowing with 
shaiì-e, I was about to leave the Eng- 
lisiuiian to hJs fate^ had not humanity 
(whose diftates 1 considercd it my first 
diitytoobey) urged me not (though 
cofìsistent with the laws of war) to 
abando: a feeble helpless man to the 
nervous arm of the vigorous soldien I 
turned,and tendercd my band, that he 
might rise ; he did, thoiigh with the 
greatest difficulty. He accepted my 
ofFer of condutìing him from the fieid, 
and I led him behind our bill, assured 
that there he could rest in safety. When 
we reached the spot, fatigue, together. 
vith bis fall, had so f;# overpowered 
him, that he fainted« I put up bis 
beavcr to give bini air; and, with sur- 
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prizc, beheld a face which wrinkles and 
complexion proclainied to bave acca 
above seventy yeàn. I unbuckied hia 
helcnet, and ran with it to the river 
for water. The engagement, at tbia 
instante was at itaheight; hundredafell 
on every side; death and carnage ho* 
vered over the fatai spot; spears, darta, 
and arrows whizzed around me; but I 
saw, l feared nothing, and only thought 
of reUeving the Englishman. When I 
returned, he was recovered froro hi» 
8Woon« but he seemed stili languid; 
the water, however, rcstored his spi- 
rits, at whìcii I expressed the greatest 
rapture. My voice struck hìm, he look* 
ed up, and vfìth astonishment gazed 
at his deliverer ; forj though he had seen 
what passed, yet he had not before 
taken particular notice oF my pcrson. 
New, when he, expefted to pour forth 
his gratitude to an £ngli&h poldier, he 
beheld a little Highlander^ with ^a qui« 

VOL. I. B 



Stf LLEWEUIK, 

ver at bit back^ and a snoall bow strung 
acroii hii ahoulden 

ThU vcncrable old warrior, whose 
life I had niost probably saved, was 
the Earl of Gloucester 1 my then un- 
known grandsire. On the rumour of 
a war^ notwith&tanding his advanced 
agCi he scorned to remain inaólive^ 
but reclalmed his arms froni Clanro- 
naldi andj unknown to Edward^ joined 
the English forces. The Earl being 
recovered froin his extreme surprize, 
aiked me if 1 knew on what account 
Kngland had declared war ? I related 
the whole in the Ei^e language^ as I 
bad heard it nientioued to Macdonald : 
that Edward had sent Iwo young chil- 
dren to Brute, who wcre suspeóled^ 
by hia disclaiaiing ali knowledge of 
them» to have been made away with. 
Little did 1 suppc'se^ that I was the hero 
of nìy tale^ Durlng n>y artltss narra* 
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tion j Gloucester appeared agitated, and 
blained hiniself as the cauise of this 
bloodshed^ by bis onìission of undeceiv« 
ing Edward. 

The aflion by this time being over, 
and the vi£loriou5 Scota withdrawing 
to their tents^ Glouce&ter and I aepa^ 
rated; he went towards Stirling, and I 
joined my young troops. We were a 
a second time presented to Bruce^ Dvho 
publicly declared, that the viftory of 
Bannockburn was due to us^ and that 
Scotland owed het independence to the 
brilliant exertion of pat r io tism display • 
ed by her young defenders. Six, 
among'whom I was one, were created 
iipon the spot Knights Bannerets of 
the Field; the rest received divers mili* 
tary tokcns, as a reward for the youth* 
fui ardour they had shewn throughout 
the battle, in which, alas! many of my 
brave companions had fallen. Among 
the slain I discovered the features o£ 
B 2 
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MaclMiì* Although I loved the boy^ 
jret» judging sensìbìlity to be total ly 
intmrfalìble with m soldier's heroisnij 
I stìfle\1 a ^gbt brushed away a fallìng 
tear» and in an muthoritatìve voice^ is- 
Slied HIT conimands for the order of 
the funerei. We cut down branches of 
treeiL* and forming biers, conveyed the 
iodies to the Isle of Sky. 

A spot of ground waschosen for the 
gravcR in that part of our amphi«> 
theatre» at Dunvegan^ where stoodan 
abbey; dedicated to SL Etheldred, 
calltxi l'V the pensants St. Audry 's. The 
burlai ^erv^ce vas pcrformed by the 
brothers of the house^ with ali solem- 
nity : \\e saw the remains of our noble 
couiradcsdepositcd in theearth, which, 
by niCai.s vf turf and stones^ rose to 
Btau'l) altarssix feet above thesurfare; 
thcn arrangiiig Ciurselves in ranks^ uè 
Bhot Olir ai roN\ s over the ttnib. 1 he ce- 
rtmony cioscd With ny teing hailed 



King, and crowned by the band of 
young Macl^od with a wreath of lau« 
rei. 

Abwc were parting, to return to our 
respeóiive homes, we saw advancing 
towards us Emma, at the head of ber 
Highland playmates» clad in loose 
>white robesji fancifully decorated with 
garlands of the cboicest flowers. — 
My sweet sister welcomed me back 
from the field, and stepping forward^ 
gracefully dropped a wreath of roses 
on my crown of evergreen. Immedi« 
ately evcry youth recetved a chaplet 
from a sniilìng girl, whilst our rela* 
tives, in a transport of ecstacy, throng- 
ed to the spot, and blessed us as the 
fiaviours of their country. 
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CHAP. IL 



THE ASSAS^iN. 



GLÒUtESTER havìng related the 
particulars of his nine years pilgri* 
mage to the King, he, convìnced that 
he had wroriged Bruce, the nest day 
made concessions, and sued for peacè. 
Had the two Monarchs been but tiiQely 
explicit, and preserved less punélilioua 
hauteur of ambiguity in their corre- 
spondence, the blood of six or seven 
hundred men, who had no partin the 
cause, might bave been spared; but 
liow, when the field is strewed with 
the mangled bodiés of the slain, and 
numbers languish under careless 
wounds, or writhe^ beneath the excru- 
clating tortures of amputation or the 
probe, the one Prince says most gra. 
ciously to his brother, • Pardon me. 
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Royal BrucCj some mistake existed be« 
tween us; I grieve thatatrivial matter 
should bave produced a breach in our 
anìity«— let us be friends/ An inter- 
view was appointed betweei> the two 
Monarchs on a plain near Stirling. 
Magnificent thrones vere preparedj 
and on each side platforms were ereét«d 
for the convenience of the nobles : he* 
hind the Princes^ at some distancCj 
atood^ in battle array^ the remains of 
thcir rcspeéli ve forces. Br uce ordered 
my little army to take the precedence 
of hisj and be placed next bis persona 
as the viétory, he was pleased to al- 
ledge^ was unquestionably ours. Ob* 
serving the laurei wreath, entwined 
with roses, that decked niy brows, and 
the deference my companions paid to 
me, and on being told that I was their 
leader in war and kìng in peace, he, 
smiling, called me brother; and de- 
sired me, during the ceremohies, to 
share bis throne. 

B 4 
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The peace ratified, Glouccster, ad- 
vancing toBruce^ exchangédwith him 
a few words; then taking me by the 
band, led me to the EngKsh King, to 
•whom he presented me as his preserver. 
Edward looked ori my lineaments at« 
tentively, and turning to Gloucester, 
in a half whisper^ said, ^ Is he not like 
unto Gavestofi ?' The Earl, nowstmck 
himself with the resemblancej asked of 
Macdoaald whether I. was his son? 
My foster-father, after a few momenti 
dllence and evident perturbat;ion, re- 
piied^ I was not; that I had bi^en 
brought to him by his clan, together 
with that female child (pointing to my 
sister, who could not be prevailed on 
to leavemc); and that our names, aswe 
lisped them ourselves, were Alfred and 
Emma. Scarce were the words pro- 
nounced, than Edward, with breath. 
less agitation, sprung From his seat^ 
and clasped us in his arms ; but Glou- 
ccster, alarmed, lest the English Lords 
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shouM discover in us the offspring of 
the hated favourite, and so nieditater 
plans for our certain destruólion, pre-^ 
tending to share bis joy, snatched us. 
from bini. Neitber Briice nor Macdo- 
nald bebeld tbis scene iinconcerned : 
the former congratutated Edward on 
finding us^ but the aged Laird sat si- 
lent, apparently absorbed in sorroMr* 
PerccWing it, and flattering myself 
witb the cause, I ran tò him, and fer« 
yently klssing his hand; declared nei- 
tber of US wouid e ver forsake bim. He 
tenderly tbanked me, but advised me 
to obey my Prjnce, and follow him 
wheresoever, he wiiied : the oiììy coni- 
peiisatioa he required t'or bis care, in 
òur bringing up, was often to send hi in 
tidings of us; and, added he, ' I know, 
my cbild, thesplendour of a Court wiH 
not obliterate from your tender mind 
the remcmbranceofyòur supposed fa^ 
ther, or the many happy days of rus- 
tie stmpiicity you bave enjoycd at Ta^ 
B 5 
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liskar, in Sky.' I gave him a faithful 
hcart-felt promise of comfort, of which 
bis speedy death frustrated the accom- 
j)lishment. Edward and Gloucester, 
now advancing, pur beloved benefacr. 
tor received their thanks, and a press*, 
ing invitation to accompany ustoEng.^ 
land; but he answered, he was an old 
man, and must die in hisown country. 

In my kingly capacity, with much 
grief, I bade adieu to my sorrowful 
Bubjeéts. Emma took leave of her fe- 
jnale associates, and ^e quitted th« 
peaceful Hebrides, for the bustling 
pomp and grandeur of a Court. Emma 
often cast her streaming eycs back to 
the spot, the scene of early childhood, 
where we had truly tasted the sweet and 
real delights of innocence and health. 

Whenwereached. London, Isabel's 
batred to my father recurring to the 
King's mina, he judged it expedient 
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that our birth should stili remain se» 
cret^ to avoid the evils that niight fall 
upon US, were ^e publicly known to 
be the children of Gaveston : we^ere 
introduced as brother andsister wards^ 
consigned to Gloucester'scare by a de« 
ceased Scottish gentleman of the name 
of Fitzarthur. But to hasten to afl^m^ 
of riper importance. 

We were sitting oire evening in tbe 
King's study at the palace of Windson 
Gloucestcr was liste;nlng atteiitively to 
me reading. Jg^jama, and the yoimg 
Lady Bianche, the Earf of Lancaster'fe 
daughter, assisted in weaving a suit òf 
hangings designed far theQueea's alate- 
bed^ and Edward sat opposite^ with a 
book in his hand, but his eye often òr% 
nie^and, as I now conclude, hiè thoughts> 
on my unhappy father; whea rfn of- 
fìcer in waitinganaounted Lord Henfy 
Montfordj as returned from Spai<n. On» 
bis entrance he was rweived by t!ie 

uè 
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King and Earl with every mark of af. 
feétion. The shuttle fell from the hand 
cf Bianche at the mention of his name, 
andj at sìght of hitn, she ran and weK 
comed her long absent brother. Eifinia 
and I being strangersj hung back with 
ruBtic bashfulness; but my eyes were 
dBxed on this princely youth, whom I 
contcmplated with admiration: he ap- 
peared to be about fourteen years of 
age; his person was tali, rather majes- 
tic and commanding than graceful, 
.yet in him this seemed a perfeótioft.; 
dark'brown hair fell in large ringlets 
round bis face, and rested on his shoul- 
ders : although his features were ex- 
jpressive of sweetness and humanity, 
yet a certaìn baughty fire'in his eye 
demanded respeól rather than attraóted 
love; a rich and costly dress gave lustre 
to the elegante of his forni; his rose* 
coloured satin vest was fastened by a 
Silver belt, from which depended a 
SBiall sword^ studded with Jewels. 
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The King advanccd, and beckoning 
me forward, took botti our hands, and 
joined them, saying, * Here, Henry, is 
a coni pan ion for you; learn to vai uè 
each othcr, and when Edward and 
Gloiicesterare no more, may niy Cousin 
Montford he the friend of, I fear, the 
pcrsecuted Fitzarthiir !' From this 
period a remarkable congcniality of 
lììind and disposition gave our Sove- 
reìgn 's commandsall the pleasiiig effe(5ts 
of inclination mth4 ^prt of syinpathy : 
we prosecuted ounstudies in an equa- 
lity of rapid iniprovement. My young 
heartscorned the cool andseirìsh inax- 
ims of prudence, and reveaied its most 
secret recesses to Montford, for our 
friendship adniitted not of- reserve. 
Soon was he acquainted with niy real 
name, quulity, and every circumstance 
of my birth. In the most generous 
warmth of liberal intiniacy, the two 
young females kept pace with usi and 
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I doubt if Enima,at a secret, possessed 
more discretion than ber brother. 

Henry and niyself, together with se- 
veral youths of distin<5>ion, were scnt 
by the King to piirsue and finish our 
studies at Paris, that city befng £hen 
the general resort of noblenien of alt 
nations to pcrfeét thewiselves in arts 

and chivairy. 

« 

Six ye^rs glided away in the ardti- 
ous acquisìtion of those accomplish- 
mcnts, diiring which the Earl of Lan- 
caster, Montford's father, had placerf 
a young man, remarkable for ali the 
graces of external endowments, near 
Edward's pcrson. The weak Monarch,. 
€vercaugbtbyfairsemblance,conferrecl 
on the gallant, gay, and volatile Hugh 
D'Spencer, exalted honours, admitted 
him to bis esteem and confidence; and 
ere long, ibis rising Phoenix extin- 



guislied the last spark of affcAion re* 
luaining in the brèastof the ficklc Ed- 
ward for his once much prized Gaves* 
ton. D'Spencer succeeded to his pre* 
decefisor's pride and anibition; biit 
without possessing une of his niany 
virtues; his mind was triily base; add 
to this a dauntlesseffrontery, by uhich 
he could meditate crimes with a placid 
smiling countenance, Never could a 
Court boast ot such a consiimmate hy« 
pocrite as this new favourite ! nuich did 
he djffèr froni his father, who had in 
vain cndeavoured to check the rising 
depravity that marked the morals of 
his degenerate son, even froni child- 
hood^ and to infuse into his expanding 
xnind a detestation of vice, by his own 
excellentexample 1 Strange, that ^u^ch 
reverse of charaéier should tend to the 
sanie pòint, theMonarch'sfavour! No 
sooner was Ldward s prepossession to 
the D'Spencers become manifesta th'an 
the long dormant jealousy and ìndig- 
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nation against their King's evil <:oun- 
sellors, awoke in the breast of Warwick 
and the Barons; they rashly confound- 
ed their name, and resolved that the 
virtuous father shouldfall in the teni- 
pest oF destru(5iion with which they 
tbrcatened to overwhelm his arrogant 
6on. . • 

Of young D'Spencer's claimsrto Ed- 
gard s favour, his ready wit was. not 
the least powerful; this being of the 
sarcastic kind, whiist it pleased the 
King, on whom he dared not turn it, 
i^idòm faiied to irritate the Barons, 
tow^ards one or other of whom he ge^- 
nerally shot it with a successful aim; 
and, ìf it did but contribute to Ed- 
ward's amusement, he spared neither 
the santìity of sacerdocy or the gra- 
vity of the law. But' his insolence of 
ridicale was chiefly levelleA against 
the great, the magnìficent Earl of 
Lancaster. This Prince^ through re- 
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Bpeft to hìs Sovereign, (D'Spencer*s 
avowed patron) lud long siipprcssed 
his resentment, and, indeed, often en- 
deavoured withaforccd gaiety to parry 
the laugh that carne full against him^ 
by afFeéting to join in it; he had been 
promised the governmcntof the Cinque* 
Ports, but impatient at the trifliiìg ap- 
pearance of delay with which his claim 
was treatedj he openly demanded ìt 
in full Court at Windsor. Conceive 
^is astonishment on being scornfuily 
refused by the King, who, without 
even a show of delicacy, at the instant 
besfowed it on young D'S|)encen — 
The fiery Lancaster now spurned at 
his fortitude of tolerance, and quitted 
the hall, vowìng that a swift, yet* ho- 
nourable vengeance should light oii 
the ininion^s head. 

In this unplcasant posture were af« 
fairs when Montford ajid niysclf re. 
turned from Francc, We were now at 
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that age when the love of study gradu* 
ally decays, and we throw by our books 
to judge of the world ourselves^ and 
become members of it. Our first obser- 
vations to this purpose were attraéted 
by Bianche and Emma, improved^ in 
our eyes, toperfection; our enraptured 
fancy was confirmed to reality by ge- 
neral adniiration; we beheld the tovely 
maids, the rising omament of the £ng» 
lish Court. Yet fn perìson, temper, and 
niannér^ they displayed a striking con- 
trast. Bianche was reflective^ placida 
and deterniined; di$cretion was the 
rule whereby she regulated her con- 
duci; trifles ruffled not the swcet sere- 
nity of her demeanour; and on discri- 
minating right freni wrong, nought 
could have power to chahge her pur- 
pose. My sprightly sister's mind -^vas 
ofafar mofe fragile texture; care dwelt 
not on it; meditation was an unwel-. 
come guest; every look, every gesture, 
spoke aniiiiated exultation, and riot a 
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Tiìpment'» gloom obscured her smiling 
bours. Bianche anticipateci probable 
consequences, and franied ber actions 
accordingly; but Emma first perform- 
ed, and then retrospected. Life, \klth 
young Montford, glided on in cairn 
coRiplacency; proof agàinst the cruci 
pressure of the band of woe, but in- 
sensiblealso to the glowing raptures of 
laughing ecstacy. Emma was ever open 
to the gtnerous transports of virtuous 
Joy; but ah ! how vulnerable to the 
biuntest shafts of sorrow ! The inte- 
resting Bianche was rather below the 
common height; long flaxen hair fell 
in luxuriant waves to ber waist, and 
shaded a faultless person, and fcatures 
celestially fair; wbìlst that ber blue, her 
lucid eye beamed with modesty and 
grace. The cheerful Emma was mudi 
taller than Bianche, though both were 
yet fa/ Trom having reached their prò* 
per stature; her forni was most admi- 
rably delicate, tlie auburn tresses gavc 
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lustre to herlily complexion ; ìndeed, so 
degan t was her person, thatshe looked 
a master- piece of the Divine Statuary ; a 
continued bloom tinged her cheeks, at 
times heightened by exercise^ or the 
blush of genuine sensibility : thus ex- 
cellence can charm under extreme op« 
position of appearance, 

Emma and Henry Montford, when 
children, had exchanged hearts ; but 
now those hearts were apparently fixed 
in eich other's possession; and you may 
suppose thatthe perfeéìipns of Bianche 
were not viewed by me with a cool 
phiiosophic eye. We disciosed our 
passion to each other, and then re- 
paired, with a mixture of hope, fear, 
and doubt, to the King, beseeching 
bis permissìon to smìle on our union. 
Though Edward's afFeélion for me was 
muth abated by absence, or solcly cn- 
grossed by the D'Spencers, yet he ap« 
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peared pleased at the thought of the 
proposed alliance, and readily con* 
sented. Henry next proceeded to ask 
the approbation of his severa! relatives; 
I had only to gain that of Gloucester, 
whose first mnh vfM niy happiness. 
No splendour of preparations was 
wanting for our nuptials ; they were 
to be graced by the presente of Ed- 
ward» who comnianded them to beso- 
lemnized at the Blackfriars. 

Young and sanguine^ we looked with 
Joy to the future, and saw nothìng but 
uniikely death to prevent our seizing 
the sparkiing cup of felicity. 

In the interim we had removed froni 
London, with our intended brides and 
the agcd Gloucester, to a hunting- 
seatof his, called Clenville Castle, near 
Sarum, in Wiltshire, a-Gothic build- 
ing, situated in an extensive park. 
The niansion and deniesne were a grant 
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made to the Earl from Edward .1. and 
when young, Glouce&ter had cxertcd 
the greatest taste and elegante to ren- 
der it pleasant and convenient. 

Oft messengers arrived to inform ut 
of the violent feuds that had lat^ly 
broke out between the King and his 
Barons. They were sent away un- 
heeded ; for our souls were sunk in 
love and ease : our time was spent in 
rural sports and pleasures, or oft refad- 
ing to, or conversing with Gloucester, 
whose span was fast cóntraéting ; he 
had lately been attacked by spasnìs and 
fits, brought on through old age and 
excessive anxiety. Indeed, these pa- 
roxystns, whlch ^ye felt slncerely, made 
the only allay to our happiness. 

To one favourite spot we often ad- 
jburrìéd. Ir was a bo^er, consecrated 
by Emma to the rosy Hygeià: ìt was 
fQrmed by interwoven evergrcens. 
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Hcrc branchcd the soldier*s laurei, 
there the poet*8 bay ; the brt)ad leaved 
myrtlé now attraéted your sight, and 
then the prickly hoHy ; through peeped 
the rose, the lily, and the hyacinth ; 
the .trunks of the stately poplars and 
towering holms, instead of ungrateful 
ivy, U'ereentwined by jasmine and the 
fragrant honeysuckle. The varìegatcd 
carpet was the wild and spontaneous 
productions of the earth ; free froni the 
trammels of culture, she here sported 
ali the fancies of her frolic mood -, therc 
sproutc?! the cowslip and daisy, that 
humbly present theniselves to the plod- 
ding foot of the heedless peasant ; the 
branches of an eglantine served to prop 
thesprìghtly heart's-ease, who, expand- 
ing her velvet bosom, seemed to pride 
herself in her charms of rich colouring 
and balmy scent; yet, ali lovely asshe 
18, how oft are her beauties passed un* 
minded by the discriminatìng observ. 
er, who, mt\} labour and assiduity^ 
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will seek the niodest violet ; the odori- 
feroiisflowers, display ing the iiìostglow- 
ing tints,\\ei e mingled with theuniform 
green of useful herbs and healing 
siniples: those please the senses; but 
these often restore decaying health to 
its pristine state, and stop the fluttering 
spiritonthevery brink ofdeath;thereby 
giving the contrite sinner full tin>e of 
preparation tonieet hisGod. Alinipid rill 
divided the la>\n^ and rushtng beneath 
the thick foliage of a coppice, enierged 
again to water the lowly though aro- 
n.atic slirubs cli;stering ncar the ter. 
race; whilstthewillow bended down to 
kiss the stream, the stately swan glided 
majestically on its yielding surface. 
1 he swcet warblers bere enjoyed their 
little honies unmolested ; no cruel 
or thoughtless child had ever seized 
their f pcckled eggs or unfledged y oiing. 
Fearkss of danger, never experienced, 
the pretty n.instiels perched on oiir 
kindsj aixd haviiig foured fcrth strainè 
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that thrilled every soni with rapture, 
they took wing, lekving us a leason of 
gratitude to the Giver of ali. 

Whilst we sat in this enchanting 
bower, we contemplated with ecstacy 
our future joys. In a few days Mont- 
ford was to be united to Enima^ and 
Fitzarthur to Bianche, During our 
converse an interchange of little pre- 
sente struck our fancy : I presented 
my bride with a sniali diamond cross 
and chain -, she, with undescribable 
grace^ placed a pearl loop and button 
beneath the feather in my liat. Emma 
gave Montford a purpie aod silver 
sword-knot, interwoven with braids of 
ber own hair-, and received from him 
a gold clasp, adorned with jewels, for 
her robe. When he presented it he 
assumed a serious look^ -^nd said^ 
'JEmma, I cannot justify or even ac- . 
count for myfeelings; but niy heart 
misgives me, something whispers me> . 

VCL. I. e 
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thou never wilt be mine: accept this, 

and 0> may it recali thy wandeiing 

thoughtSj shouldst thou be tempted to 

fprget Montford !' ' Nay,' returned niy 

BÌster, ' why doubt the permanency 

of my affcólion ? Do you judge it by 

the idea of female caprice, or, rather, 

do you fear your x)wn constancy is not 

proof to a face more charming than 

mine ?' Then, with ineffable sweetness, 

she carrolled forth a pleasing sonnet, 

\vhich was harshly interrupted by a cry 

of murder ! that issued from the grove 

behind us. We started up^ and stood as 

if petrified : the sound was repeated, 

vfith added distress. At the instant a 

man darted front the thickest part of 

the wood, ran swiftly across the lawn, 

leaped the rivulet, and glided through 

the trees towards the park gates. We re- 

mained in doubt whether it were better 

to pursue the murderer> as we consi- 

dered him, or fly to the spot, and, if 

not too late, administer relief: the 
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had the bias ; begging oiir ter- 
'sisters to return towards the 
i we hastened to the grave, 

•re we beheld the Earl of Lan^ 
fàllen at the foot of a tree, wel- 
" fttHftJin blood. Montford raised hfs 
parent ffom the ground. The Earl 
revived^ and opening his languid eyes^ 
cmbraced hlm; but could not speak. 
To form an idea of his danger, we 
looked for his wounds: there were 
three pear the heart, and one, which 
we concluded to bave been the first, on 
his shoulder. I was returning to the 
Castle for assistance ; but the dying 
Lancaster held me. ' It is too late, I 
cannot live,' said he, in a voice pcarcely 
articulate ; ' give your sister to my 
Henry; and you, Fitzarthiir, as a hus- 
band, be the proteólor of my orphaned 
Bianche; I had her pifture, but the 
niurderer has snatched it from me. 
e 2 
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Did I raise you from the depths of in- 
digence and obscurity for this ? O that 
that vizor^ in our struggle, had not f^U 
from his face ! I should then bave left 
tbe world ignorant from wbose band 
I had received the blow; niy. heart 
would not now be pierced by a weapon 
far more pungent than his steel, the 
sharp refle6ìion, that uagrateful man* 
could treacherously take the life of 
his benefaétor. Ifaint! O, D'SpencQr!' 
' D'SpencerP exclaimed Montford, ris-j 
ing hastily. -^Attend/ interrupted the 
Earl, ' check, ali reyenge; let the assas- 
sin 4j'ag. on a guilty life. To-morrow 
M^as fixed for his impeachment; con- 
scious that his cause was weak^^^ he 
feared the power of my influence. My 
son, I would not urge thee to revenge, 
it is unchristian; yet I cannot lay such 
a violence on thy noble nature as 
to command à total forgiveness of the 
indignity ofFered to thy mother/ An 
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icy paleness overspread bis counte- 
nance — bis eyes closed — he sunk in our 
extended arms, and with a sìgh 

Here was a moment ! my friendi be- 
reft of such a father, bis grief was too 
full for tears ; he clasped the bleeding 
corpse^ and remaìnèd in speecbless 
agony. Judge how our scene of uoe 
was heìghtened by the sudden pre- 
sCnce of Bianche and Emma ! My sis- 
ter, with apiercing shriek dropt in my 
arms, and Bianche fell scnseless on the 
body of ber father. 

It appeared Ihat the Earl of Lancas- 
ter bad quitted London that morning, 
with intent to visit Gloucester, and to 
partici paté in the pre para tory joy that 
reigned at Clenville, for the approach- 
ing nuptials of bis children. This oc- 
casion furnished young D'Spencer 
with the meansof putting hw long me- 
ditated design in praótice; hewaswell 
e 3 
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acquaintéd v/ith ;the avenues to the 
Castle, and knew also^ that the gurats^ 
preferring a walk through the garden» 
generally sent their horses round 
the road to the great gates. He 
had fbllowed Lancaster froni Londcip 
to Clenville, and on the Earl's dia* 
niountingj and entering the grouods, 
he repaired to the fatai grove by an- 
othfr path ; there secreting himself, 
Jbe suffered his prey to pass him a 
few yards; then, like a tiger^ stealing 
fi»om concealment^ he raised his coward 
arm, and ere the unsuspeétin^ viétim 
had time to. prepare for his defencej, 
the assassina with repeated blows, . 
(:ompIeated his purposé» and fled in 
the nianncr seen by us. With difficul- 
ty^ Bianche was separated from the 
corp^e of her father. The frantic 
Montford knew not ^hat he said or 
did— his very «oul seemed to turn to» 
vvards r^venge on D'Spencer, whoaii 
he swore with his own band to iauno* 
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late to the nianes of his inurdered pa- 
reri t When persuaded by me that 
rash intemperance was not the method 
to follow, he then insisted on hiniself 
pefsonally adding the direót charge òf 
this worst of murders to the list of 
D'Spencer's atrocities in the criminal 
process now pending against him. 

Iforesawthe evilconsequencesof such 
a step: the power of the favourite's pha- 
Janx of enemiesj the Barons of the 
realnij hadiiidisputably stili miicbforce; 
but'then the King could^ at pleasure^ 
elude ali their endeavours to destroy 
D'Spencer, by sending bini, under 
some frivolous pretence, out of the 
kingdoni; or^ even shouid he undérgo 
a trial^ and the issue of it was to turn 
against his life, Edward s word snatched 
him irrecoverably from the reach of 
justice. I was assured, that unless 
carried on by Montford, the^nobles 
wouldj now their leader^ the potent 
e 4 
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Lancastcr was dead, instantly relax in 
their threatened prosecution; and,witb* 
out, perhaps, any injury to D'Spenccr, 
the attempt ^vould, to a certainty, 
draw on Henry the displeasure and 
eyen aversion of his Sovereign. With 
some address, for he was impatient of 
reproof, I dìsclosed these objeétionsi 
and, by degrees, he listened to me with 
temper. 

• Be firm in your purpose, . Mont- 
ford/ said I; ' I agree with you, tbat 
the avenging flame should only be ex- 
tinguished by the blood of D'Spencer. 
But is the insidious villain worthy of a 
fair and honourable punishment? Lei 
US turn against him his own weapon, dis- 
simulatton; our plansmust be deep laid 
and energetic; let us, Montford, cn- 
tangle the lurking miscreantin asnare 
from which neither guile nor force can 
extricate him. Your designs of open 
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attack, either by sword or im peachmen t, 
must fail; consider who is D'Spencer'* 
avowed proteftor, think on Edward's 
firm attachment to his favourite; none 
but ourselves as yet know what band 
bereft Lancaster of life. Give out that. 
plunder was the only aitn in the assas- 
sination; tó strengtheii this report, 
ofFer a reward for the apprehension of 
tbe supposed robbcr. What, if in the 
proclaraation you nientfoo Bianche'» 
piélure that D'Spencer tore from your 
father's breast. Set forth an ampie de- 
scription of the brilliants, and other 
ornaments, that rendered this portrait 
a booty worth the commìssion of homi- 
cide to a needy ruffian; but, if possible, 
above all,let the tl al cirGunistances of the 
Earl's death reniain a secret to lilanche, 
and the Countess, your mother; were 
thcy acquainted with the melancholy 
truth, their tender hearts, either throb«. 
bing for your safety, or swelling witJt 
detestation at the sight of the murderer^ 
cs 
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tiiight discover our pian ere ripe for 
execution/ 

To my satisfaflion^ and far bejond 
my most sanguine hope> Mentford 
adopted thii advice^ and proni ised^ 
hy his conduét» to conform to wy 
opinion. 
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EVERY solemnity of preparation wa» 
made for the funeral ; the body embalm- 
ed, they were proceeding to wrap it ia 
the cloathing of the dead^ when Henry, 
regardiess of ciistom, desired it to be 
accoutred in satin of the whitest htie, 
with Bjlver stripes resenibling armour; 
the feet wererichly buskined, and three 
large rubieg were fastened by his own 
hand on tltò bosoni, immediately over 
the woundathat caused his death. When 
questioned by me op.t his stran gè fancy, 
Montford replied/t-^Fitzarthur, 1 bave 
other nieant thflb^ jny sword to infliót 
pangs ; you wiltéem behold a further 
displaty of D'Sfiitoci^'s chara^eri w«|K:h 
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the progress of my revenge, but do 
not be hasty in ex pressing either your 
censure or approbation.» 

The late Earl, by bis courteous and 
affable condescension of mannersto iall 
ranks, had conciliated general esteem; 
the countenance, more than a sable gar- 
ment, expressed the sincerity of their 
grief. Thecommemoration of hisHigh- 
ness'snatal-day, which carne about this 
time, was pastponed,and thesplendour 
of court festivity converted into univer- 
sai sorrow. The body had laid in state 
three days.at the Earls palate of the 
Savoy; the evening of the third^was 
iixed for the interment. The domes- 
tics, vassals^ and hoiisehold oflicers 
flocked from hìs several castles and do- 
mains to London. They wept a father 
in their deceased Lord, changed the 
costly dress for one of black, and joiped 
'with.lighted torches the mournful pro- 
Cission. The ceremony, though grand. 
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was not the pride of death for public 
honours, but the dignity of sorrow for 
private worth. 

The funcral was met at Strand. 
Bridge by the King, on horseback; aU 
tended by the Archbishops, with their 
crosiers; several holy prelates, cIad in 
sacerdotal habits, praying aloud for 
the departed soul, the abbotand inonks 
of St. Peter's, and, accoi-ding to pre- 
cedency, the nobles, foUowed each 
by a vassal hearing the armorial of 
their respeftive emblazonry. No in- 
terchange of words! looks were suf. 
ficiently expressive of the heart's an- 
guish. The solemn train stopt at West- 
minsten We alighted; and though 
the concourse was great, a mute dcco- 
rum and decent respeft were striólly 
preserved; the night itself seemed to 
moiirn; but the inside of the Abbey, 
from innumerable lamps, broke into a 
day of illuminaiion. On our entrance 
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the choristers chaunted a dirge that 
filled every soul with religious awe, 
and struck me with undescribable hon 
ror. I felt for the widbwed Countess, 
niy friend Montford^ and the orpban 
Bianche. 

The corpse rested Jn the middle of 
the cholr, and was laid on a black vel- 
vet coiich, fringed deep with glittering. 
lace; highsable plunier nodded around; 
a consecrated banner» with the broad 
red cross stained upon it> waved over 
the reniains of him who had valorously 
signalized himself in the Crusade under 
the first Edward» as the champion of 
Christ; and at the feet burned foiir 
wax tapers, decorated with branche^^ 
of the box tree. A general silencéViì; 
prevailed, our attentipn was flxed on •' 
the ecclesiastics who stood round, the 
body. The servìce over, the Arch- 
bishopof York advanced from therest, 
tnd with irresdi)at(OD mid evident per* . 
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turbation^ >vithdrew the pall^ and ex* 
posed the corpsé to vlcw» AH seemed 
struck with astonishment at the singu* 
larìty of the dress : that subsidedj an 
involuntary groah» lìke one sound^ 
issued from the wbole assembly. The 
prelate with fervent sanéìity kissed the 
p^ile forehead^ and gave a discourse that 
moistened every cheek. The sermon 
fuìished, the men were ordered to 
open the vàult. Montiord started^ 
and ciasped bis handB^ exclaiming^ — 
^ I bave been misinformed, he is not 
bere ; niy purpose will turn to nought/ 
His eye from the corpse wandered to 
the sable group around bim; he re- 
cognized Edward^ and bowed; i)rs 
look was then riveted on a figure 
seated near the King; a deadly bue 
overspread Henry's features^ which 
gave place to a sudden flusb of crini- 
•on.— ' No, he is there,* cried he, ' my 
rcvenge will be complete !» His^ lips 
quivered, and his eyes flashed fire. l 
dire(Hed my sight towards tb« objeét. 
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Keed I say, that in ali the haughty 
inipi dence of hypocrisy, sat the infa- 
moiìs DSpenrer, overlooking the final 
arcómplishnient of his guilty work! 
He àdvanced, and >vkh a countenance 
of sympatlìizir.g condolenre, gently 
took and pressed wy band. My bhxxl 
thrill: d ! it vvas the touch of an adder l 

* You bave experienced a severe los»," 
Fitzarthur/ said the praóìised courtier, 

* as I think the laniented Lancaster 
was to have bren your father in-law — 
unhappy Montford! sweet Bianche ! I 
cari net simimon forti tude to speak to 
them/ Great God, from the struggle 
between prudente and indignation thal 
racked my breast, how did I pity my 
beloved Henry l in truth, I expefted 
nothìng léss than that the pious son 
•would rush forward, and, even in the 
tempie of his Creator, at the feetof his 
King, tear to pieces the murder.er of his 
father. To teniper bis^ I suppressed my 
own emotion, and had the good fortune^ 
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but little observed, to draw Montford 
aside. ' D'Spencer'sconsurmnate au. 
dacity/ said I, ' in daring to profane 
these sacred rites by bis accursed prò 
sence, proves that he is devoid of ali 
suspicion; little does* he imagine that 
we are in full possession of his crimcs, 
therefore, off his guard, your sure 
vengeance may take him at its own ad- 
vantage.' These words of hope recon- 
ciled my injured friend to an appear- 
ance of composure. 

The vault was now opened; the bier 
moved slowly towards it : at thts heart- 
rending moment the widowed Countess 
clung toBlanche^ and.shrieked — ' See, 
see ! they are inhearsing him! O my 
child, he will soon he hidforever froni 
Olir sight 1' Bianche, in apparent deli- 
rium, escaped froni her mòthcr's hold, 
sprung forward, and, N^rapping her 
flowing veil around her face, sunk oa 
the lifeless body. 
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The Earl's coat of armSj his helm, 
spurs, swordj and the tr9phie8,won by 
him from the fierce Saraceiij were ar- 
ranged in military order around tlie 
funeral couch ; the requiem wa» 
chaunted, the Abbot sprinkied the 
corpse with hallowed water^ and placed 
an enamelled crucifix in the hancL Ed- 
v^ard honoured the last cerenìony by 
hiniself holding atorch at the entnmce 
of the sepulchre; D'Spencer, to our 
utter astonishnient^ seized another^ 
and stood opposite, when Montford, 
furìously grasping his dagger^ exclaim- 
ed, • his hour is come, now will I 

sacrifice ' ^ Hold,' cried I, ' M^ould 

you offend the spirit of your honoured 
sire ? He must, he shall be entombed in 
peace/ Fortunately the seraphic voices 
of the young choristers so entirely 
possessed the pious multitude that 
this untoward transaólion passed un* 
observed. 
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For the honour of humanity I wished 
to s€€s 9t this severe trial of dissimula* 
tion, some gracious traits of compunc- 
tion. in D'Spencer. The body passing 
bitiij by a sudden motion of the bier^ 
the de^ band fell^ and^ as I conclude» 
must bave touched the assassin; for^ 
thougfa the accident might bave hap* 
pene4 to any othier persoti standing ia 
the place he occupied, yet he recoiied 
vith signi of extreme horror j bis eye 
tben glanced at the three rubies cover- 
ing the wounds given by bis rutbless 
arm; in my fancy the sight of them 
stamped Cain's indelible niark on his 
front ; he let fall the tapcr, and thrust 
bis band into his bosom^ as to conceal 
somethlng» >vhich I imagined tobethe 
purloined piotare of my Bianche ; tìien 
gnashing his teeth, he staggered back, 
wards, and with a groan, as if his heart 
was rending, fell against the wall! — 
Montford perceived the agony he un- 
derwent^ and^ with a placid solemnity. 
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ordered the bier to stop, and, stoo^nng, 
detached therubies from the body. 'My 
liege/ said he, kneeh'ng,and gr«cefully 
presenting one to theKing, ' you loved 
xny father, honour tliis jewel with your 
acceptance; it may remind your High* 
ness of a much esteemed subjeét.' Ed- 
gard in silence graciously took and 
kissed it. Montford, with tenderncss 
and respeól, bestowed the second on 
. hÌ8 niotfìer ; and then, ^ith a speaking 
look at me^ turned to D'Spencer, • I 
know of none/ continued he, in a fai- 
tering yoice, ' to whom this sacred re- 
lic more properly belongs than you; 
my raurdered pirent esteemed and 
loved you; in infancy you' — shak* 
ìng his head, and looking on his face 
with an eye that pierced — * you, 
D'Spencer, rivalled me in my father's 
love; will the possession of this gem 
ini parta degree of pleasure, or serve 
but to cloud your momènts with sor- 
row, by recalling to meniory that your 
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friend, who first introdured you to the 

favour of your royal patron, was iin- 

tiniely bereft of life i when you were 

young and helpless he, look, that lies 

there a breathlcss corse, with anxi- 

ety the most Bolicitous, watched over 

your health, guarded your guìitless 

slumbers whilst stretched across his 

knee, andshowered on you the giftsof 

a poUshe^ education : yet he is murdcr- 

ed l D'Spéncer, my brother by adop. 

tion, doyou hot grieve f no; yoiirejc 

"is nioistless.' Then bursting into a pa- 

roxysm of rage and grief, he grasped 

D'Spencer's arm, and stili pointing to^ 

the body, cpntinued, ' myfather, stc, 

he's dead — he's gone — fell in the prime 

of manhood, stabbed to the heàrt by 

the thirsty poniard of an assassin !'— 

Dashing away the arm he held, his face 

bathed in tcars, Montford flung him- 

self on the bier, pressing his brcast to 

that of the slain : but awhile recover- 

ing himself, he rose, and in a voice of 
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comparative calmness^ rcsumed— ^ per* 
chance, my friend, you covet thepos- 
sessìon of this blood coloured ruby,thc 
lively emblem of his conceaied wounds? 
talee it, you bave gratitude, and I am 
convinced will value it. By tbat so- 
lemn token I claim your aìd towarcb 
infliftingjustice on theabhorrcd caitiff, 
should either time or accident discover 
and deliver bini to our power. 0, 
D'Spencejr, when you look on tbat, join 
the hapless widow, jrfin the orphan 
Bianche and thy friend Montford in 
their ccaseless prayers, tbat the aveng. 
ing bolt of Heavcn niay speedily stdke 
the accursed fiend who bath robbed 
theni of a husband, a father, and a 
benefatìor !' The agonized D'Spencer 
seized the fatai gift with a convulsive 
grasp, and muttering some inarticulate 
sounds, overwhelmed with guilt and 
horror, hastily wìtbdrew, and was lost 
amòng the croud. I alone could rcad 
the soul of Montford at this momentous 
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crisis ; hesmiied witti exultatioji, sigh- 
ed with anguish, and turning to the 
nien, in a tone of coniplacent sercnity, 
ordered the body to be laid in the mo- 
nunient ; the miiffled instnimenta 
groaned a dirge — the slow knell struck 
iipon the heart — the choir chaunted 
Libera Mei — and the sepulchral gates 
closed on their prisoner. 

Thls'mournful duty discharged, the 
Countess and >#ontford proceeded for 
Kenilworth^ to adjust many important 
aflFairs l^ft in a state of uncertainty by 
the Earl's sudden death. Bianche hav* 
ing, from chìldhood, passed but little 
of her tinie with her mother, felt, in 
the society of her friend Emma, an at» 
traólion superior to naturai affèflion ; 
this her fond parent pcrceived, and^ 
preferring the happiness of her child 
to self grati fication, without putting 
her to the pain of asking it, indulgently 
granted her permission for Bianche to 
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accompany iis to Clcnville, Here were 
we scarce a wcek, when Montford ar- 
rived ; yes, herc weallagain met — but, 
alas ! how changed the face of nature! 
nor greve, nor bower longer charnied ! 
Henry and 1 often retired for hoursto 
the once delightful recess, not as bere* 
tofore, to talk of our approaching 
union, but lo considermeansofrevengc 
on D'Spencer : even the company of 
our sisters could not divest our minds 
of this passion ; they percei ved the me- 
lanchòly transition, but placed it tothe 
calaniity of our common cause. 

One morning, whilst walking on the 
lawn before the Castle, a riotous croud 
at some distance attraóted our atten- 
tion ; we repaired to the spot : a tu- 
multuous band surrounded a man 
bound with cords* I advanced, and 
demanded the meaning of this outr^ge 
committed in the gardens, but could 
obtain no answer from the unruly con- 
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fcourse but turbulent exclamations of 

* he's taken l'tli^ir leader stepped forth, 

* My Lord/ saìd he, * your faithful 
vassals are rejoicing that the assassiii 
of the late ivoble £arl of Lancaster Ì3 
apprebended/ ' Apprehendedl* ex- 
claimed Montford. ' That is he/ con- 
tinued the man, pointing to the persoa 
in custody • ' if I do net prove the 
«lìurder on bis trial, and then if Iie is 
not-sentenced for the said crime, I givo 
-upall daini to your Lordship's thanks 
^nd the rewai'd you offered to any that 
shouldtake bini.' Montford exchangcd 
with me look s of mutuai astonishment. 
«Good heavens ! thought I, what species 
of man is this? a cast of D'Spenccrs. 
\Ve turned away, and Henry softly 
whispered, ' shall I seem to give into 
thi»?' I assentcd ; to see how far 
human fraud could stretch in a per- 
ii icious design towards the extent of 
iniquity, 

VOL. I. D 
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This false chronicleof bad deeds hàd 
a title page of villanous type, blurred 
and blotted; the accuser's outward ap. 
pearance was most ili favoured^ indeed 
repelling to the sight : the accused^ on 
the coiHrary, had a person which, with 
ali the grace of modest confidence, was 
tìiajestic and commanding; bis deport* 
mènt grave, unafFeóìed, and nianly: 
the plain rustidty of bis dress'spoke 
an hunible situation in life, yet the be- 
holder of dlscernnient might discovef 
he possessed a soul naturàlly haugh'ty 
and impetuous, but softened down by 
sensi bility of some most unparalleled 
and particular misfortune. From our 
penetration in the developement of 
this latter part of bis charatìer, and 
the effrontery of his accuser, it was 
rather fortunate for him and us that 
the Earl of Lancaster's last words 
confirmed the evidente of our owri 
sight to clear him, and throw the 
perpetration of the deed full upon 
D'Spencer. Monitor d expressed his 
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acknewledgments to the people for 
their zeal^ and taking charge of the 
prisoner upon himaclf, ordered him 
and hi8 confrontar to follow us to the 
chapeL ' Now/ said Henry, * in few 
words dcclare, did you etab my fathcr 
in Clenville foresi f * His jinswcr u as 
simply, 'No;' but that he gave in a 
iìrm, ìntrepid, yet respeélful tone. 
• Wasthisthe man/ continued Mont- 
ford^ addressing the other, who assassi» 
nated my father?' ' It was!' returned 
he, v^ith the fìerce and mah'gn gesti- 
culation of a daemon; ' he ìs a shep- 
herd, and lives near the city of Win- 
chester. The day the murder was coni- 
mitted I met him near Clenville Castle; 
and suspefìing, by his loóks, that his 
skulking about boded no good, • 
watched, and saw him enter the park 
and follow the noble Earl : stili doubt« 
ful of his intent, I kept a dose eye on 
both, but sometimes lost sight^ from the 
obstruótions of the trees and the wiud. 
d2 
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ings of the paths; fearful ofhisseeing 
me, I concealed myself in the bower 
rear the grove, where I had not been 
above two minutes when I heard a 
grcan, and saw the roBber instantly 
run towards the park gates. I was 
divided whether to foUow him or re- 
pair to the Castle for assistance, but 
thàt I feared the servants might suspeót 
and confine me. The villain's features. 
were so imprinted on niy memory that 
I thought it better to risk meeting him 
by chance, than hazard my own liberty 
by divulging the secret at thàt time. 
I was right ; for a few days after the 
noble Earl's funeral, I met the mur- 
derer by chance in Salisbury, traced 
him btrait to bis house about a mile 
from the city, and Ihis morning as- 
sembled the vassals round Clenville, 
who assisted me in apprehending him/ 

* I return you niy thanks,' said Mont- 
ford, at the end of this plausible tale; 
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' perhaps you are well acquaintcd with 
these grounds and park ?' ' Every 
turn, niy Lord/ replied he. ' Pray/ 
demanded I, ' what numbef of these 
bowers or recesses are there ?* ' Many, 
niy Lord, but I atthe unlucky moment 
had hid in that called the boNver of 
Hygeia/ * The ladies, Emma and 
Bianche,' returncd Montford sternly, 

• Sir Alfred Fitzarthur,here, and myself, 
were ail in that bower of Hygeia at the 
very unlucky moment you speak of/ The 
bonest acciiser, at this, appeared rather 
crest-faUen, but soon recovering bis 
insolent levity of manner, replied, — 

* Well^ my Lord, you know an honest 
man, in the dreadful situation of mind I 
was in, might mistake the. exatSl spot, 
— perhaps I was on tlie lawn, or in 
the torest, or on the terrace, nìysenses 
were ali so bewildercd.* ' Very prò» 
bably, returned Heiiry, ^sucharfnflrfh 

fui transaòtion must bave been a severa 

trÌ4^1 for the nwid of manJ » 

d3 
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He then turned, uniocked a smaB 
cabinet or shrine^ which stood in the 
corner of the chapel, and took from 
it the Silver crook bf a pastoral staff 
* This/ said Montfòrd^ turiiing to me 
^ith an affeéted solemnity of import- 
anccj * was the crosier of the bjessed 
martyr, Thomas a Eecket; it remained 
for many years in Canterbury Cathe- 
dra!, over his consecrated remains; but 
^Edward I. out of his extreme love, pre* 
sented it to his brother, Edmund, roy 
grandsire, who was created in his fa* 
ther. Henry III.'s reign, Earl of Lan- 
caster, and invested titular King of 
Sìcily and Apulia; it adorned the cha* 
pel at Kenilworth ten years, and then 
vas transpprted hither, being a gift 
from my murdered parent to your 
friend, the Earl of Gloucester. You 
undoubtedly know that Tuesday was a 
remarkable day with that holy saint; 
for on a Tuesday he was born, baptiz- 
ed, banished^ recalled, martyredjand 



canOBizecL New the belief ìb, that if 
the trial be made on that day^ it haa 
the power to cause convulsions and a 
distortion of featiires^ as an immediate 
power of the Divine vengeance cu 
those who commit sacrilege by taking 
a false oath on it ; this legend has està- 
blishedits^credibility by repeated proofs^ 
It is rather singular^ but this happent 
to be Tuesday , and although this seem* 
i^gly superstitious tale has my implicit 
faitb, yet I will seize this occasion to 
put its virtue to the trial. Here,' turn- 
ing to the accuser, ^ swear on the sacred 
relic to the truth of what you bave 
^Iledged against the reputation and life 
of that man. The wretch advanced, 
and^ laying his band on the crosier^ 
was about, for a few pieces of gold^ to 
dare the justice of his God, by com- 
initting a blasphemous perjury, with 
intent to brlng an innocent man to a 
death of shame. ^ Hold/ cried Mont-, 
fjordf seizing his arm, ' thou impioua 
d4 
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slanderer, thou shalt not insult thy 

Maker, and sell thy soul by such a prt- 

sumptuous profanity : cven v^ere I not 

possessed of most indubitable prooft 

that thy charge was false, I should ac- 

quit him, for on that countenance sits 

the angel of truth, his aHvocate, who 

pleads with such irresistible eloquence> 

that^ had an evil spi ri t assuRied a chc- 

rub form instead of thine, ali abhorred> 

I would thus bave spurned the calum- 

niatof, and thus bave taken the gurlt- 

less, the honest man by the band !* The 

detetìed traducer shrunk back, con* 

fused and trembling, but the injured' 

prisoner, who had till now preserved a 

look of cairn indifFcrence, brightened 

in cvery featyre, with a lively warmth 

of Ynost expressive gratìtude to Mont- 

ford. I asked his name ? ' Stratton,* 

replied he; — ' and yours ?' denianded 

Henry. 'M«ltravers,' growied the mis- 

creant. I started at the sound! the cor- 

respondence of name, and the descrip* 
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tion I bad had of bis person, togcther wlth 

the age, discovered to me in a moment 

Gloucester's assassin, and Isabel's trea- 

cherous agent. ' Away/ cried MonN 

ford, ' and thank my lenity, that I do 

not dèliver tbee over to the f iiry of the 

deluded people without; they woiild 

not le;ive a limb of thee to bang on a 

gibbet!' *Ha!' exclaimed Maltravers, 

bis Wall eye sparkling witb. rage, 

' proiid Lord, tbis language becomes 

neither you to giveor me to bear. Al- 

thougb now in the service of the Earl 

of Carlisle, I am not the slave you sup. 

pose me, butyour ^qual, nay, in birth 

ftuperior; know in me *'Go, gol' 

cried Stratton, the colour mountingto' 
bis cbeeks as he spoke. Maltravers 
obeyed; but as he withdrew from the 
chapel, cven dared to mutter curses. 
I ordered provisions to be distributcd 
among the officious well-meaning pea- 
sants, and dismissed them with the 
belief that they had becn mistakcn in 

DJ 
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theìr opinion of the prisoner'd crinii* 
nali y. Montford, wrth niyself, con- 
ceived a perfeél esteem for the injured 
Stiatton; we asked him if he knew 
what, bcsides the reward, coidd havc 
prompted' Maltravers to such a step? 
Thìs he candid ly owned he could noC 
ans \er now. When questioned on. the 
nieans he designed to purspe towards 
justicc on his def amer, he coolly replied» 
• Maltravers certainly has been wrong^ 
but it is his nature, and he cannot re* 
tiiédy it. Those who vvould avoid evil 
should keep out of his way/ • You 
know more of this man than we at first 
imagined/ said I; * prithee, declare, if 
lìot a material violente to some fixed 
detci xnination, who is he ?* ' Ay/.add« 
ed Montford, ' what meant he by that 
toast of superiority over us ?' ' Truth,* 
retmned Stratton, with an air of affec- 
lionate equality, insteaó of the cold re- 
serve of distance that hitherto marked 
hi> deportment, ' trutb, for the first 
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time, was on the point of bursting from 
his lips : thus far will I own, though 
i^hamed by th^ ba«e individuai, bis birth 
and conneóiions are of themselves il- 
lustrious; but to discover more would 
in voi ve in eniharrassment, besides him- 
self> one ambitions of little more than 
your friendship' He smiled ^vith a 
nìodest complacency. •Therefore/con- 
tinued ìi€, ' exruse me, if 1 leave to* 
tìnie the clearing up of this seeming 
iHystery : then the siicpherd Strattou 
-mil prove that the Earl of Lancaster 
and bir Alfred bave not bestowed theri^ 
esteem where it is totally unmerited.' 
Montford and myaelf both tendere* 
our hands: with a familiar cordiality 
he took and pressed them in bis, lookedi 
in our faces, blushed a crimson^ bowedi 
respcftfiilly, and retired, leavi^g us- 
astonished and fìlled with admiratioa^ 
and estéeni for a chara<5ter \vhich wa* 
^ished to be acquainted with. 
p6 
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Montford dwelt forcibly on Maltra- 
vers's impiident vaunt, and I was both 
Biirprised and perplexed at Stratton'» 
confirniation of its propriety. 



\ 
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\ :. . CHAP. IV, 



BLACKLOW HILL. 



A NEW-BORN summerseemed to chicle 
Olir obstìnacy pf grief, and invito us, 
as heretofore, to watch her progress, 
and enjoy the beauty of her traiisient 
Jife, The time for rnourning v/ns ex- 
pired : we re-assumed our gay attire ; 
Bianche and Emma, for the sable serge 
and flowìng crape, substituted the rich 
satin and costly Flanders: we again 
glided on the bosom of the lake in 
gilded barges ; agajn assembied in. the 
bower of Hygeia, where we plucked 
the eglantine and dafFodil, and bound 
them in garlands^ to decorate our sis- 
terB; again did the gentle Bianche re- 
late her artless tales, and the sprrghtly 
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Emma rivai the thrush or riiavìs ; the 
inspired Henry again versified hìs love 
and homage. To complete the round 
of Olir golden circle of bliss, a day was 
again fixed for oiir union. 

Ere this took place, one morn, a 
party of the discontented Bafons waited. 
on Montford, now Earl of Lancaster^ 
requiring not only the joint sanétìon oF 
bis presence, as a peer of the realm» 
at a deed of executive legislation^ but 
also wishing us both to participate m 
the pleasure tlrey were about to enjoy 
in the death of England's foe, whom 
they had at lengtli got into theip power; 
Vindiflive fury kept our breasts in a- 
continuai ferftient vvhile we supposed 
D'Spencer beyond the reach of ven- 
gcance ; but now that fate had thrown- 
him within our grasp,. Mercy as&umed^ 
her divine pre-eminence, and forbad- 
me to insult a dying enemy : at a mo- 
ment the gentle hand of Charìty nearly 
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obliterateci, not only my own desire 
of revenge, but ber angel voice also 
absolved me from the solemn vow I 
had made to Montford on the murderer 
cf his father ; yet he entreated ine to 
accompany him ; and, notwithstand- 
ing ali my resolutions, I consented to 
become a party in D'Spencer's death. 
We proceedéd, by direólion, to a spot 
about four miles distant, where the 
nobles formed a court of just ice, to 
try, con demn, and punish the unhappy 
delinquent. At the head of this im- 
placable tribunal sat the Earl of War- 
wick, 8on to ray father 's former perse- 
cutore This young man Vas of a sin- 
gular turn, niost implacable in dispo- 
sition, yet so passionately fond of nuN 
sic, that his admiration for thatscience 
nearly appròached a degree of mania*, 

On our arrivai he rose', and politely 
welcoming us, he pointed to seats. 
Kear me I beheld, mth dismay, an 
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axe laid on the piane of a tree, seem^ 
ingly hewed down for the purpòse: 
silence wasenjoined among the people, 
and Warwick commanded theprisoner 
to be broiight forvvard, 

Imagine my amazement when, in- 
stead of thegallant haughty D'Spencer,. 
I beheld an utter stranger, who seemed 
to be in the wane of life: bis tattered 
garnncnts denotcd* woe, poverty, and* 
every extreme of complicated wretch* 
edness. When certain that the m'ale- 
fafìor was not D'Spencer, niy heart 
nielted into compassion at the sight cf 
a fello w. creature, thoiigh even guilty,. 
plunged into such an abyssof humilia- 
tion. My emotions were observed*: 
the prisoner started, and seemed sur- 
prised, and even overjoyedi at an 
imexpeóìed appearance of pity and- 
commiseration in one seated among 
bis judges. The peers were also 
àmazed; but the great business of their 
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meeting soon recai led ali attcntion 
from me; and they qulckly proceeded 
to read the list of crimes. The princi- 
pai were, bis having seduced the King 
from the pathsof virtue and honour to 
those of vice and efteminacy-^biassed 
the afFairs of the state to his own inte- 
rest — embczzled and obtained immense 
surasofthe public money by blank char- 
ters— treated.the Barons of the realhi 
withcontemptandindignity-proteóted 
robbersj to the danger and annoyance 
of his Highness's subjeóts; — of having 
taken unwarrantable liberties with the 
seal of England — anierced the people 
at pleasure — lavished honours aad be- 
stowed the highest employments under 
governmenton his own creatures — and, 
lastly, of having arrogateci to himself 
the roy al dignity and prerogative. The 
seeming inconsistencyj and, indeed, 
absurdity of these charges, when I 
looked on the miserable objeél against 
whom they were direfted, threw me 
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ìnto the utmost astonishment. The 
stran ger look ed at his relentless judges, 
and with a sigh that pierced my heart^ 
cried, ' O, Warwick! to draw me by 
the illusive light of hope from a gloomy 
solitude, the peaceful retrcat I bad 
chosen for niy grave of life and deafeh-* 
now to arm^ and even to head this host 
of determined foes! — I trusted your 
word; you bave basely betrayed me; 
you professed friendship, now boast 
your enmity : you deceivèd me by 
forged papers and wily assurancesj en- 
snared me to England^ arid thus you 
ungenerously deliver me intotheb^ids 
of these remorseless Barons !* 

The ruthless Warwick, deaf to thìs 
pathetìc remonstrance, fiercely called 
for pen ànd parchment. 'Hold !* cried 
the un happy prisoner, * since my death 
is in?evitable, at least grant a last re- 
quest; sufFer me to see once more the 
Royal Edward/ ' By St. Mark/ re- 
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turncd the inhuman Warwick, ' I joy l 
knowthy wish, that I may have the de- 
lightof blasting it by a refusai/ Saying 
this^ he snatcbed a pen« and hastily 
scrawled his dooni. The noblemen 
fòilowed his example, by each signing 
bla name. The parchment was brought 
to Lancaster; he turned away^ saying, 
^ I understood your viétim was Hugh 
D*Spencer; I know not that man/ 

Wishing to secure indemnity for 
tbeir hasty proceedings towards the 
dcath of the culprit, the nobles re- 
quired the suffrages of ali the Knights 
present The fatai instrument was in- 
due rotation presented for my signa- 
ture. I felt strongly afFeóled; the 
stranger perceived it; and a ray of 
hope and joy illumineJ his counte, 
nance. ' Will not seventeen years 
atone for the King's, I confess, unde- 
sefved partiality ?' said he. ' Hearme, 
my Lords, I appeal to yourselves, who 
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amongst you would refuse the prof- 
fered favour of his Sovereign ? theiiy 
if intoxicated with thegìddy height oE 
exaltation, you should yield to human 
frailty, and fall iato irregularìties enor- 
nious as the exaggefated record now 
brought against me, you-woirid then 
be each a criminal. Steel your heart* 
against me now, and remorse will yet 
make you feel your error in a toò late 
contrition. No !' continued he, aftet 
a pause, * neither jiistice nor mercy 
preside here. Then, let loose your 
vengeance ; strike off this aged head: 
but when your cruel purpose is com- 
pleted, may repentance keep you in 
a state of exquisite torture day and 
night; stili shall ye exclaim, ^ That I 
had neyer embrued my hands in the 
biood of Gaveston P 

AH righteous God! wasit? — yés, it 
V as niy father. ' Gaveston ! look on 
me ! I am»— your son !* I threw my- 



LLEWELLIK. 93 

at his feet. He wept, he raìsed, 
embraced me. I drew my sword, 

stepped before him. Lancastcr 
heathed his also, and stood by niy 
•j with an aéìion forcibly expres- 
j of determined opposition to the 
ons. ' Attempi the least violence/ 
laimed I, ' and this arm, nervcd 
filial ardour, shall punish your te- 
rity : it is dcath to the first that ap- 
laches/ My threats, the dcfìance 
py potent auxiliary, and their own 
prise at such an unexpeóìed inci- 
t, threw them into a confusion of 
plexìty. Alas ! the pause was short, 
irwick recoveriiig himself, >vith a 
leóìedcomposureoffortitude,haiigh. 

replied, ' Fitzarthur, I am not 

xJupe of this unworthy artifice, 
at hoary traitor hath interestcd you 
his hypocritical appeal to, the pas- 
is; and you, forsoolh, wish to save 
.1 by imposing him on us as yoiu: 
len A pleasant fablc this^ my 
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Lords I' turnìng to them with asneer; 
'3 Oli, are desired to believe that the 
young Scots Knight, Sir Alfred, in- 
troduced by bis guardìan, the Earl of 
Gloucester, at Edward's Court, is the 
son of the execrable, thefavouriteGa- 
veston!* ' He is/ exclaimed Wont- 
ford; ' Gaveston is the father of young 
Fmma and my honoured friend herc, 
At my intercession, Warwick, sus- 
pend his fate.* ' It cannot be/ re* 
turned the inexorable Earl — ' Lanc^s* 
ter defend a traitor ! Would you sa- 
crifice the public gopd to your private 
interest ? What matters it to us friend- 
ship and plighted vows ? England 
demands the blood of Gaveston : as a 
cordial to the wounds he hath inflióìed,, 
Ave her children bave resolved to sa- 
tisfy her; and the abhorred alien's 
instant death is decreed/ ' O, my fa- 
ther 1' cried I. * Peacel' rejoined War- 
wick, ' if you are a branch of that 
cursed stem, perish with him !• My 
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fathcrthrcw hìmself on his knecs, and, 
wìth a voice of agony, disowned me. 
I saw throiigh his affe<5lionate design ; 
and at the moment of the inipetuous 
Warwick*8 darting forward, I aimed a 
blow, which those around him, timely 
'perceiving niy intention, warded off, 
and rushed, like a storni, on my father, 
Lancaster, and mysclf. Each of the 
nobles took their share of the divided 
prey : and, is it to he credited ? with* 
cut listening to a word in his vindica- 
tion, without even pronouncing the 
sentence, they dragged niy parent to 
—Nature shudders at the thought ! 

I saw no more ; my senses fled j and 
ali my wocs were suddenly immersed 
in the gulph of oblivion. When I re- 
covered, for I had been long entranced, 
it was night; the moon had already 
reached her summit ; ali nature, as if 
in commiseration for uly loss, or thro* 
disgust at the infamous deéd, was 
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hr.shed in silcnce, At thè first opening 
of iiiV eyes lipon a ^^Olld of misery, a 
dear objetì niet thcm: Montford was 
bending over me. In bis features was 
poiirtraycd solicitude and the most 
poìgnant ajiguish. I endeavoured to 
recplleól what had passed ; biit my 
iijind was bewildered in a kind of stu- 
por. I rose : niy feeble linibs couid 
scarpe support me; I leaned on Lanr 
caster, and walked a few paces; thea 
stopped, lookcd around, and beheld— 
the block^ covered with blood;. the 
earth round was dyed in crinison. 
Montford, fearful of a reLapsé, begged 
me to leave the fatai spot. * And are 
you gone^ my honoiired, my beloved 
parent? Did your Alfred meet you 
after so long an absence only to be wit- 
ness to your death ? Warwick ! de- 
tested Warwick ! sore shall you rue 
this day!' * Fitzarthur/ interrupted 
Montford, ' my heart mourns for yoU; 
but am not I an equal sufiercr ? I un- 










-r.: 


fcff'^^'ui i5r*". -"■mK*. 


-' 


'■-r . 


crii^v:- v:-:vm- . 


- 




l^zie:iqr- z^ 




rr '. 


r.v:—..^ :r " 


■-- 


■-r 


fct ■* V! ". -' S- - ■ 


-■ 


:•.- 


CI--.: .: t-r v 


- 


. -** 


Lr v: :: ; ::..'. 




. .-.-• 


t-i-^ir V :-- . 






X - . ,^ «^ 1* s'- >• r , 


,-**.■ 


\^i 


^*'*i, ■*' ii'_ . .£!.*:"■— 






1^*- V. -^- 




■-' 


\*r " • . :• : 


-T" 


V 


Vi.i-t7 i- ', : .* 




'■ 5. 


!..". "'f.'-.* V. *-... 


. "JU" .- 


r-fi-1- v:: -^ 


-'- 


- / : 


feM - .^-^ ^v •/ 


:j» 


-..-rr 


»-.'«.••*•' --i»- li»i!'' 


.- 


V ì: 



pt::*:i -:i* li! 



VOL. L i 



( 



>98 LLEWELLIK. 

Isabel^ the Qiieen^ had heard^ to her 
surprìse and mortification, that Ga^ 
veston was stili alivc: fearìng^ if the 
kiiowledge of this circumstance should 
cerne to her infatiiated husbandj that 
he wouid recali his favourite from exilej, 
she resòlved^ by a notable stroke of 
court in triglie^ at once to end her fears» 
by putting it for ever beyond his po'wer« 
With this view shecontrived tocounter* 
feit ietters as trom Edward himself ; 
they uere couched in the most ardent 
and delusive ternis, intreatiUg Gaves- 
tea to return^ ofièring unbounded 
uealth and additional honours; as like* 
wise ingaging, with his own lire^ to 
protesi him fiom the power of the 
Queen and Barons. 

Isabel^ knowing his subtietyj and 
convincedthat he inherited his father's 
lìiarked aversion to Gaveston, fixed on 
Beauchampj Earl of Warwick, to at- 
chieve this enterprize. Having» wiik 
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secrecy and solemn promises of dilU 
genccand fidelity, received from hi8 
royal mistress the necessary instruc* 
tions and fais false credentials^ Warwick 
' sailed on bis insidious embassy to Por-* 
tugal. 

My fathcr, in whose soul a few re- 
maining sparks of ambition rekindléd 
the almost dying hope of once more 
seeing bis Sovercign^ accepted the in* 
vitation, and returned toEngland^ ac* 
oompanied by the crafty Beaùchamp. 
On the instant of bis arrivai he hastened 
to Shcene, bis heart glowing withthe 
Joy fui expeélation of again bebolding 
tfie royal Edward, and to compensate 
for bis erlipse in the miserable obscu- 
rity of seventeen years banishment, by 
the triumph and briiliancy of bis resto* 
ration to the exalted rank he had iòr* 
jnerly beld in the resplendent circle of 
the British court. Not allowing for the 
change Urne had made upon bis personi 
E 2 



100 LLEWÈLLIM. 

or considering the declension of his na« 
turai endowment$^ yet did my poor fa- 
ther hope again to shine England's me- 
ridian sun^ dispense his ìnfluence as 
heretofore, and, like the Persiim God, 
receive homage from the prostrate 
adorers. 

Without revealing himself, he ob- 
tained admittance to the antichambef 
of the King's private closet, telling 
the officers in waiting, with their leave, 
there he'd stay till he could obtain an 
audience of his Highness. But they had 
scarce quitted the room when his im- 
patience suggested tiiC rcniembrance 
of another door and secret pa.">sage that 
led immediately to the King's closet; he 
quickly hastpned throiigh it. Ldward's 
"well known voice struck upon his ear 
like a friend's first greeting aftev a te- 
dious night: he sprang towards the 
room, and laid his trembling hand on 
the door, which gently opening, he en- 
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tered, and beheld bis Sovei'eign in a 
shew of intimate conferencc with a 
young man, such as was once himself. 
Checked by this sight, he stopt. 

'And can you , vvill you ever remember 
your humbJe favourite?' These word» 
fromthe fawning iiypocrite, for it was 
D'Spencer, accomi>anied by looks of 
the moftt unspeakable insinuation^ 
threw the astonishcd Gaveston into ex^ 
tremeconfusion; hewaited with breath- 
less agitation for the dreaded answer» 

' When I swerve from that friend- 
ship/ returned Edward, 'Iprofessfor 
D'Spencer, and which was an utter 
stranger to my soni tìU I knew thy vir- 
tuesand thy merits, may every evil he 
showered on this head, the just reward 
for such perjured baseness!' ' Nay^ 
nay,' cried n\y father, ' this mustneeda 
be a delusione The Kin^;, alarmcd at 
the voice, turned ; but on beholding 

£S 
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the motionless figure, he shrieked,and 
impulsively wrapt his robe around his 
head ; yet, on daring to take another 
look, supposing it to be but the spleAre 
of his unhappy friend, he sùddenly 
brokefronì tlie graspof D'Spencer, and 
dàrted forwards, when a variety of 
contending passions seizing on his bmin» 
he exclaimed, with frantic vehemcnce, 
• It is he l'murdered Gaveston !' and 
falling senseless^ was supported bj 
D'Spencer. 

My father, now somewhat recovered 
from the violent shock he had received 
by a reception so very dìfFerent from 
what he expefled, with a look of affec- 
tionate reproach, took Edward's band; 
' Is this my welcome, S r?* said he. 
• O King, friend, companion of niy 
youth, is it thus you bave kept your 
faith ? At Olir partiijg did you not en- 
gagé none should ever share with me 
even your eàteemi yct now, when you 
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yourself drew me from my conceaU 
ment, I find you disowning the since* 
rìty ofyour proteatations of inviolable 
attachnient to m^, and bere vowing 
perfidiousfriendship toa beardless boy. 
Who art thou, youth/ continued he, 
turning fiercely to the dcjefted yet 
amazed D'Spencer, ' that darest pi'e- 
sunie to rob me of my tight ? But thou 
art^ìot to blame, it is my weak foresight, 
that, by a blind partialìty, judged of 
hìs constancy of charaéler by my own. 
The conscÌ9us certainty that my truth 
to you, Edward, shone stili pure and 
lambeiit, alone proved the balm to my 
wounded mind at our grievous separa- 
' tion, and niy long, long exileì' 

These words, l'kc those of a fading 
vision, recai! ed the Kln^ to a reaJ re- 
turn of waking sense ; opening bis eyés, 
they beheld, with unequivocal c( nvic- 
tion, theform of Cavcston kneeli.ig by 
him ; he shrunk from a sight he coufd 
E 4 
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not bear ; and^ on the other side> met 
a look of reproach from bis offènded 
D'Speiicer. ^ Cruel Prince!' said my 
fathcr^ ' unfeeling Edward I didst thou 
send for me from Portugal, with delu- 
sive promises, only to embitter my fu- 
ture days vvith the baleful remembrance 
that Edward broke bis faith to Gaves- 
ton ? I will hcnce, and seek my grave 
remote from England and in grati tudc; 
yes, King, ingratitude^ for my life's 
blood was your's !' With slow unequal 
stepshewas retiring from the chamber^ 
whcn Edward, sensibly pierced by this 
liist avowal, endeavoured to stay him, 
* Gaveston V cried he, ' hcar me, thou 
iirt deccived; I betray thee ! I knew 
not even that thou existcd; return, I 
ani stiil thy friend ; bere do I swear to 
cast off the D'Spencers, andconfìdeia 
none but thee.' Thus did he remon- 
stratc and lavish effusion of promises, 
but ali withouteneét ; my father, faint 
from a sickened soul, procecded, lean- 
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ing feebly on a staffi towards the out- 
ward gate. Here the smiling rays that 
drew hiin to this den of death vanished,. 
.and the coniing storni spoke to him iti 
thunder. At the bridge Warwick, not 
now with the grace of courtesy hang- 
ing upon every feature, biit the un- 
niasked face of savage ferocity, met 
him with a numerous band. Beaii- 
champ was aboiit to eeize Gaveston^ 
when Edward, whohad hastily foUowed 
the fgrlorn fugìtive, appeared at the 
inoment,andthrowinghiniself betwèea 
them, Warwicfc retired a few paces^ 
and ordered bis forces afso- to fall back^ 
then advancing alone, ' My liege/ said 
he to Edward, with a deterniined voice 
of firmness and solemnity, ' this is the 
second infringement of thesacredoath 
passed to your dying father ; that 
tràitor, by violating the condìtions of 
ita tener, lies now within our mcrcy : 
1, in the harne of England, demand 
Him ; if you danot deliver him up, we 
£ S 



106 LLEWELUN. 

wìll doff asidc your power, assert oor 
prìvilcges, and by force tear the thrcc 
favouritcsfronì your impotcnt protcc* 
tion!' Theaudacious Baroh pausedfor 
,rcply. The Sovereign, appalledand in- 
tiniidated, stood in silence; but on 
Warwick's suddeiily turning and mak- 
ing a signal to hjs troops, the pusilla* 
nimous Prince, under the immediate 
influencé of dismay and terror, preci- 
pitately entered the palace, therebjr 
snatching froni their fangs the devpted 
violini. With more presente of mind 
than might havc been cxpefled, the 
King instantly ordered the gates to bc 
dosed after them^ and ali theentrances 
to the palace to be strongly barrica- 
doed and guardcd. But Warwick's 
lìumbers hourly encreasing ; and hàv- 
ing heard that the Londoners, fircd with 
cnthusiastic rage at the tidings of Ga- 
veston's return, had also revolted ; ap- 
prehensìve of being invested and over* 
powered^ beyond ali hope of savìng my 
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wrctchcd parent, Edward thought it 
adviseable to quit Shecne ere too late, 
and retreat to Scarborough. In the 
castle of niatchless strength he leftGa- 
veston, and repaired hinìself, by forced 
marchesi, to York, in hopes of beJng 
able to niake head against the rebellious 
Warwick, through the known loyalty 
of the northern .peasants. Bùt the fa- 
vourite*8 retreat could not be long con- 
cealed ; the next day, the till now im- 
pregnable fortress was assaiied by Beau- 
. champ with an innumerable force: the 
fury and indignation of the fiafliousx 
niultitude knew no bound's,, they 
threatened to put ali withfn the walls to^ 
the sword should they obstmately hold 
cut till taken by storm. In the invete- 
rate contest, by salIy and escalade^ 
Biany fell o» botfe sidcs. My father, 
through despair,. orratherimpelléd by 
humanity, which urged him. to stop the 
cffusion of blood shed in his cause, sur- 
rendcred. Beauchamp kept him «few 

£6 
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hoiirs confined in Warwìck Castle, con- 
ve-. ed the Barons, and conveyed his 
prize to Blacklow Hillj the place de$- 
tined for their inhumaa sacrifica. 

As before related, the un fortunate 
Gaveston in oneof hisjudgesdiscover- 
ed a son : the son there found and lost 
a fathen 
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CHAP. V. 



AN EJECTMENT. 



tloW did my heart burn with indig- 
nant ragc ! Whiist, lìke a very wonian, I 
curst the virago Isabel and hcr in^tru- 
nients, nianly resentiYient would na 
longer suftèr me to skulk and lead the 
contemptible lite ofa meàn and das- 
tardly temporizcr: IflungofFthc nanie 
of Fitzarthur, proudly proclaimed my 
birth, and assumed my lather's title. 
l was now Earl of Cornwall. To ren- 
der myself worthy of iny lamentcd pa- 
rente I professed it as my glory to stand 
forth the son and deternuned avenger 
of the much-wrongecj martyred Gaves* 
ton. . I quitted Clenville, and repaii edt 
to Edward^ whom I found stecped in 
pueiUis &ori^ow«. Tb^ imbecìle monarcb 



carr^ht frcm ice the fiame of duty, aod 
vo iired to revenge the death oThis friend 
on everjr rebel head io England.— 
Fraui;ht«ith this purpose^ne repaired 
io Djvér, uhere Edward^ assfsted by. 
my iinreni:tted effbrts, soon levied a 
poAcrful arniy, notv^ithstanding the 
ad vice of bis brother Keot^ who warned 
him agaii.st rasi.ly opposiag the buttoo 
jii&lly irricated iiobles. 

And now a civil war wouid have been 
inevitable, had not the Earis oF Kent 
and Rie) niond, stayed by the laudable 
fearof dreìiching their country in blood, 
delayed bostilities, under various pre- 
tcnce», uniil the arrivai of the Pope's 
n lincio^ in hopes that the band of m^ck 
rcligion might throw the olive branch 
between an oflfènded Sovereign and bis 
exaftperatcd fiubjctìs. Happily they 
appeared as the unnatural strife was 
houtto rommcnce j in an autboritative 
\ts and with ali the Bublime impor^ 
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tancé of sacerdotal pomp, thcse foreign 
priests dcnoimccd atreniendousanaihc- 
ma on the impious band that should 
first dare to rcnd the sacred veii which 
Heaven itself had placcd before the 
san(5>tjary of white robed eacc: ami- 
racle followed — tbcir weapons dropped 
froin the soldiers' grasp The workings 
of nialignity and wrath, which so lately 
convulsed their features, now gave 
place to a smi!e of reciprocai aniity. 
If discord really changed herhabitation, 
she carne to dwel! with me ; to see the 
blooming hopes of my darling revenge 
dashed aside by the cabalistioal ravings 
ofacanting hypocrite ! But now that 
years and afflìéìion bave tempered my 
spirit, now that I ani humbled by the 
frequentand familiar visits of ad verse 
vicissitude, assure yourself I seveiely 
censure what I then most zealously 
applauded) yes, much grieved am Ito 
think thateven filial piety could hurry 
me witbin the vortex of injustìce aiid 
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barbarity. Had cool refleftion givcn 
me a retrospeA of the grievance the 
kifigdomlaboured under whenmyfather 
was at the helm of government, or the 
siany uiisùpportable fines and exaéiions 
heaped iipon the Londoners by the ino* 
narch sirice his accèssion, insteai of 
slandering their attempt to procure 
redress by the foul naiiie of rebellion, 
probably I should have abected their 
niost violent efifbrts to obtain it; but 
selfish illiberality prevented the gene* 
rous dilation of niy heart; I only saw 
in Edward a benefaftor, andalone con* 
ceived that 1 had iost in Gaveston a fia:- 
tl.er. This sudden destruéìion to ali 
niy dearest wishes was too.much With 
ti e rash impetuosity òf youth I, on the 
spot, most indecently upbraided niy 
royai nìaster with timidity, supersti- 
tion, and ingratitude, for thus receding 
froni the landable and manly condu^ 
promised by his first spirited onset. 
The apparent justice of xny reproof and 
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force of importunity niight bave suc- 
cessfully urged the unsteady Edward 
again to takc u.p arms in ordcr to criiah 
the Insurreélion, when, as if by the ia- 
terference of Providence, a messenger 
at the moment arrived with tidings, 
that the Queen was delivered of a 
Pria ce. 

A clamorous shout of joy, more dis- 
sonant to my ears than the ycUìag of 
fieads, rang with oae sound of accla- 
matioa through both caaips; the baa* 
ners, not now easigns of war but flags 
of triuaiph, vvaving, flapped ia tlie air : 
to the uaiversal shouts of the eachusi- 
astio miiltitude, the tnmìpet, in^tcad 
of ihc soul iasi)iring cali to arms, sent 
forth the sv^eetest aotes of gratulatioa, 
and the druai now oaly added spirit 
to the melodious concert, that, for tea 
thausaiid expeóted deaths, celebrated 
a glorious new-givea lifc to Englaad. 
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When the first transports of exulta- 
tion were siibsided, Stephen de Abìng- 
don, the May or, knecling te the King, 
submissively craved pardon for the 
past, and beseeched his Highness to 
visit the city of London, as a gracious 
proof of his foregiveness. Edward, 
taking advantage of this truly humble 
testimony of sincere affeftion in the 
Londoners, iingenerously returned in 
ariswer, that for their late daring re- 
bellion, they should be deprived of ali 
their rights, privileges, and charters, 
granted to them since his coronation, 
iinless they wouid pay the penalty of 
four thousand marks. This deniand 
they heard with niortifying chagrin; 
however, the Mayor, in the name of 
the citizens, begged tinie to deliberate, 
and with renovatcd kindness, humbly 
requested him to honour London with 
his royal presence. . Ed^vard, lìke a 
froward infant to the solicitations of an 
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indulgent parent, morosely consented, 
and promised to pass throiigh theìr 
city on his return lo Sheene. The sanie 
hour he repaired to Eltham, where he 
received froni his consort tlie-illii8tri- 
ous infant, who was baptized the next 
day by the prelate of Canterbury, and 
named John. The crafty and ambiti- 
ous l'sabel, wishing to partake of the 
^honours which she knew would be 
showered on her husband at such a^ 
junéturej preva.led upon him to de- 
lay his entrante till she could nccom- 
pany him. Edward, with the hopc of 
^ecurfng the hearts of his subjeóts by 
favouring theni with an exhibition of 
his infant son, readily consented; and 
in the bosoni of domestic felicity, the 
King soon forgot the murdered Gaves- 
ton. I dared once expo-tulate wirh 
him on hiscaprice; he Hstened to me, it 
iij true,' but withachilling indifFerence 
that determined me to be for ever silent 
on the subje(5^, or, at least, wait until 
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the first emotions of parental joy were 
abated;^for the changes in Edward's 
temper ^ere so certain and rapida 
that even this held out comfort by the 
promise of another, and enabled me to 
carry an appearanee of caini resigna- 
tion to the Divine wilL Though with 
much violente to my inclination, 1 even 
attended his Highness and the hated 
Isabel to London. But, ah ! how vi* 
sionary were ali my ideas of revenge \ 
Olì my arrivai at tHe city, I clearly 
discerned that the preparations made 
by the subjefls derived their source of 
Joy, not so much from affeélion to the 
Sovereign, as rjpci])rocal gratulations 
on the death of my miserable parent.* 
Yet stili I judged it no ili measure to 
temporize, though you may conceive 
but aukwardly. Piéture the wretched 
Corn Wall, with disconsolate brow, and 
heart corroding wrath, stalking thro* 
the solemnity of their processionai 
pomps and pageantries. Neither ex- 
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patite nór ingenuity were spared, in 
^piendid shews or quaint niagnificent 
WJntrivances, by tliecitizens, totestify 
:he pleasure they experienced, in aii 
iddttion to Edwai d*s private happiness : 
;he conduits rati with wine^the houses- 
balconies, and cKurches^ were decorat* 
ed with piate, tapestrie», and branches 
Df evergceen, and emblematìcal de. 
vices adorned every Street through 
which we passed. 

I cndeavòured to accortimodate my 
tliind and senses to the passing scene, 
liut in vain; for, wouid you think it, — 
tannot the grave ahelter wretched man 
fronj the unworthy triumphof his frail 
fcllòws over siicnt diist? The very 
crown and pinnàcle ot' thcir joy^ front 
the extravagant deiight they appeared 
to take in it, seemed to be one parti- 
eular pageant, ci^étcd hy theni at 
Cheapside-: the Genius oF the isle was 
represented transfixing with her spear 
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a prostrate wretch, cloathed in ixioum- 
ing, who brandished a scourge in onc 
band, and with the other attenipted to 
jBing a chain round ber person : the lion 
couched at her feet» as ready ta dart 
and tear in pieces the audacious caitifi^ 
who&e countenancé displayed the exaél 
features of Gaveston. The multitude 
haiied this poor display of national 
justice with rapturousshouts and accia* 
mations. I now threw oflfthe mask of 
apathy, and rushed from the servile 
crowd; my bcsom, fraught with an host 
of contending passions^ ali the daenions 
ofrevenge arose in my niind^ arnied each 
uithaflaming brand, prepared to hufl 
at the base, the ruthless^Warwick ! But 
here I I adonly burning wishes; forbe, 
convinced, as I alfirnied on the fatai 
day, that I >\as the son of Gaveston* 
dared iiot boldly nneet me arni toarnij 
biit^ like a coward, hid bis accursed 
btad'in the ^ilds of Scotland. 
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I was found in chis distrafiion of soul 
by a messenger from Clenville, briiig- 
ing me intelligence of the death of my 
grandsirej Gloucesten The venera ble 
Earl was full of years^ and the untimely 
fate of his unhappy son in law rudely 
shook the last sands from his nearly 
exhausted glass. 

And now, after an absence of three 
months^ suppose me at Clenville. The 
servants that met me at the entrance 
were ali in mourning for their deceased 
Lord. My sympathizing condolence 
. >ith these faithful sutferers was miiig* 
led with every cheering'argument tlìat 
my wish to comfort them could sug« 
gest; I desired them to refleót that 
a pious man (as such theijr late mas- 
ter) was by death only transplanted 
from this sublunary nursery to the 
garden of paj^adibe. My eftòrts at cort* 
solatioh producing but mutuai incom- 
prehensiblity^ 1 haateaed to the saloon j 
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where sat Bianche deMontfot*d,and hcr 
brother Lancaster, in dose converse. 

Tliey rose, indeed, at my estranee; 
but, instead of the cordial reception 
I expeéled, they start^d from nie. I 
spokc; iieither ansSvered: I reqùestcd 
an explanation of a soniething which 
seeniedto me hid in mystery; they re. 
mained silént, yet kept their cyes 
steadfastly upon me, 

Conscious of the piirity of my heart 
towards them, I blushed with indig* 
nant anger at their condutì; and for- 
getting that one was my friend, the 
other my bride, I threw myselt on a 
coiich, and 'exclaimed in broken ac- 
cents, • Ye are ali forh ed of the sanie 
base mould^ yet, though you join the 
general cry of a sordid world, and 
despi e n.e, Monl^ord— cruel thought! 
— y cs. ìj. isevident now that I ani known 
as the forlorn son of Gaveston, — heir 
to thefiorrows of a persecuted father. 
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sacriBced te a-nation's ire :-^ou with« 
draw your friendship and shun me/ 

This torrent of rhapsody gave Lan- 
caster time to colleél himself from the 
amazement into which niy sudden 
entrance had thrown both him and 
Bianche. ' No, no/ said Montford^ 
' the sole cause of my unpardonable in« 
attention proceeded from our surprise^ 
not to say shock, at seeing you in thia 
gay and magnificent attire during the 
inourning for your grandsire, the Earl 
of Gloucester/ 

The ingenuous and noble mìndcd 
Lancaster was not expert at dissimu# 
latioHj yet his wantof skill was made 
up by niy credvility. Having apolo* 
gized for the ili timed splendour of 
my appearaiìce, I expressed a wish to 
see my sister Emma, whom I had not 
an opportunity of speak in g tosi n ce the 
death of our father, but was intbrmed 

VCL. I. F 
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T>y Bianche that she had retircd to ber 
chamber that night earlier than usuai, 
froni a slight indisposition; and if now 
composed to resft, both she and Mont- 
ford were of opinion that she should 
not be disturbed, particulàrly as the 
sight oF me niight not be attendéd with 
the l?est consequences in- the present 
precarious state of her hcalth. 

. The remainder of onr conversatlon 
%vas unsatisfatìory and -embarrassed. 
We separated at midnight, and each 
retired to theìr several apartnients. 
Having hastily dismissed the attend- 
ante^ I laid down on a couch without 
undrcssing, for I felt no disposition to 
sleep; repose had fled, and left my 
breast a prey to despair and anguish. 
Thus I lay, as I imagine, three hours, 
when I was disturbed from a profound 
and painful reverie, which, however, 
flattered me with a promise of slumber^ 
by thè entrante of Eroma. 
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•1 have^scaped from them!' shc cricd. 
The words were few, yet they con veycd 
volumes of intelligence. I had not 
power to speak^ but gazed at ber with 
a mixture of borror and amazement, 
ioT ber looks were wild and vacant. 

•Alfred!' exdaimedsbecheerfully-i- 
^ Ob niy poor fatherl» ber voice sink- 
irig to a mournful cadence, ' are yqft 
•dead? Inhuman brotber! could you 
stand by and not save bim? — Mcrcilcss! 
cruel Warwick ! bis bead severed l— 
See, Gaveston wavesbis band for me to 
follow! — I come, my fatber! — stay — 
proteól your Emma !' 

She rusbed from tbe room, and left 
me immersed in woe. Tbegentle and 
consolatory voice of Lancaster was tbe 
first.sound tbat welcomed me back to 
life, and to a recolleólion of the beart- 
rending scenes I bad lately witnessed. 
AVben be bad, in some measure, suc- 
t2 
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ceedéd in his humane endeavours to 
cairn my niìnd and allay the poignancy 
of n\y grief^ he related what had passed 
during the privation of my senses. 

Montford had conduólcd jny Wh 
happy sister to hls mother, thcn re- 
siding at Kenilworthi where, if in the 
power of the Countess and her daugb- 
ter Blanche*6 unremitting care and 
attention, she would have every pos- 
sible chance of recovery. I was on the 
point' of ex pressing my gratitude to 
niy kind and considerate friend for 
this proof of tendeiness and esteeni, 
when we v^ere hastily interrupted by 
the appearance of Mal traverà, who 
abruptly eiitercd the room, and, with- 
out farther ceremony, acquainted me 
that young D'Spencer had sent him- 
self and a number of his Lordship** 
vassals to prepare the Castle for his 
reception. 
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« Did you know of this, my Lord ?^ 
demandcd Montford hastily; then, 
without waiting for an answer^ ' How !^ 
conti nued he to Maltravers, ' prepare 
this C^stle without the owner*s invita- 
tion, concurrence, or even knowledge !^ 
This spirited apostrophe rouzed me 
' from the astonishment into which the 
doubt of'such an instance of matchless 
audacity had thrown me, ^ Clenville/ 
cxclaimed I^ ' devolves to me in right 
of my mother^ daughter and sole 
heiresss of Gilbert^ the late Earl of 
Gloucester/ 

' My Lord/ replied Maltravers^ 
v^ith àn insolent composure^ that irrl- 
tated Montford to such a degrée of 
phrenzy, but for my rr\terpo8Ìtion he 
v^ould have felled him at a blow, ' it 
may have been your's; but, by a royal 
gift, it is now the property of D'Spen- 
cer, who was this morning created Earl 
of Gloucester; that title, from your 
r S 
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grandfather's dying without male heirs, 
having become extind/ ' Admitting 
>vhatyou advance,* returned I, •tabe 
true, this estate of Clenville was not 
annexed to the earidom.* * Well ! raj 
Lord, you may dispute bis Highness's 
orders bereafter; but your immediate 
departure'from this mansion i& insisted 
upon/ '^ And can the noble Edward,' 
cried Lancaster, ' he falleh to a state 
of the most unjust tyranny? Nay, 
doubly will censure fall on hini. h he 
not by law your gua.rdian ? Is it thus. 
he fulfils bis trust ?* ' Treasure well 
your words, my Lord/ said Maltra- 
vers, * a time may come that you will 
repent these glorious aspershons.' 

• ' Then, most illustrious villain !• re- 
plied Montford, with a sneer, ' you 
are authorized to dare and threaten a 
Baron of the realm! Begone ! and 
teli your master that the sword of juit- 
tice ' 
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You iiiay feel disgusted at my lame- 
ness, in thus sufFcring myself to be 
driven from my jiaternal roof by a 
ver bai message; but^ however mdign 
this despotic measure, the complexion 
òf the times forced me to submit. Bc- 
sides, something whispercd, tbat ta 
oppose these arbitrary proceedìngs 
might be an abstruftion to our pur- 
pose of revenge on D'Spencer. Re* 
venge ! a passion whìch warmed my 
breast^ and raged with quenchlesi^ 
flames in Lancaster's. 

I felt a pang at leaving Clenville : 
very dear and interesting was the spot 
to me. There Emma and myself. en- 
tered this world of miscry; and from 
thence the souls of both Gloucester 
and our mother took their flight. 
Was it not cruel and inhuman, think 
you, to drive me from it? S\jch was. 
n:y extreme infatuation of altachment 
to ibis beloved abode, that l would 



i 



LL£W£LUM« 129' 

bave returnedj whcn Montford, catch* 
ing my band, cried^ ' Hold ! Alfred, 
that mansìon is no longer yoiirV 
Would you breathe beneath the roof 
that has D'Spencer for its owner?*^ 
The place seemed a hell; I shrunic 
away. Lancaster proposed our taking 
horses; but my soul feit a repugnance 
at turning to my own use any thing 
.wherein my rlght admitted of dispute, 
Having hastily arranged my affairs at 
Clenville, we walked toTrefusis' Castle, 
a few miles distant, where we were 
hospitably received by that generous 
youth, with whom we first becam^ ac- 
quainted at Cambray, and who had,, 
èome time back^ beea crtated Lordi 
Clinton. 

If you will allòw the dÌstint5lionr, my 
mind and spirit were at variance on» 
what course I shouid take; wbether to* 
yield calmly to the band of power, or 
vepair to the King, and, in^ the prcr 

WS 
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sence of himself and my fcllow peers, 
assert my right to Clcnville, and de- 
mand redress for the injurious man- 
ncr of niy expulsion* Both the Lords, 
particularly Lancaster, advised and . 
urged me to the latter. I needed not 
much persuasion, and therefore ap* 
pointcd a day to proceed to St. Alban's, 
where JEdwaf d then lay, and prove the 
• justice of niy daini. Montford prò* 
posed visiting his mother, and our 
sisters Bianche and Emma, at Kenil- 
worth, but to repair previously to his 
palace of the Savoy, where he had not 
^een since his father*s interment. 

" Having taken leave of our friend 
CKnton, Lancaster and myself sepa- 
rated, with a promise to meet at Kc- 
nilworth, whatever my success. 

Disappointment and afflióìion werc 
cver ready with their greetìngs to me, 
On my arrivai at St« Aiban's, Edward 



IXEWELLIN. 131 

had left that city the same morning for^ 
Oxford; and though only.tw^ days 
had etapsed sirice tny parting yiìih 
Montford^ ) learnt that he had beeii 
seized in London; by the order of the 
King, at the instigatipn of the favou- 
^rite D'Spencer; but where they had 
confined hini none knew. This un- 
foreseen and heavy stroke of distress * 
blasted ali niy concerted schemes. 
Stimulated now only by my regard: 
for, and gratitude to Lancaster, I en- 
tered into a solemn engagement with^ 
rny own heart to save or.perish witfei 
him.. 

Arrivcd at Oxford, a private au*- 
diente was what I sought, which, by" 
•repeated messages of earnest entreaty, , 
lat length obtained. Edward received: 
me with an awkward show, of satisfac- 
.tion,.rorshamelurked behindthe ma&k 
of conip^acent ease. At sight pf me,, 
the suddcn recoUeólion of hi» credu.^- 
y6 



1S8 tLEWELLIH. 

Ety 1n lìstcning to tlie tales of the 
slanderous D'Spenccr, his weaknes» 
in so soon obliterating from his thoughts 
the memory of one who so dearly loved 
hinì, his puerile inconstancy in witb- 
drawirig his atcachment from the or*, 
phans whom he had once befricndedy 
ali these combined causes of embar- 
rassnient thrcw his mind into evident 
perturbation. Not now on the comely 
)ineanients of Edviard shone the be- 
nign steadiness of conscious niajesty* 
Noj they pourtrayed the poverty of a 
meati soul^ skulking from its own oìh 
servance. So easy is it our honour to- 
sustain^ so are >ve debased in losing 

' Why^ Sir/ cried I, * why are my 
lands confiscated? What aól of treason 
ran my King suppose committedagainst 
him by the son of Gaveston to autho- 
rize such an unjustifiable aél of despo- 
tism ? Wby should D'Spencer usurp tby 
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wardV inheritance? Mine, my liége; 
rightly devolved to me by the death of 
my respefted grandsire,— thy uncle, 
Edward, the illustrious and renowned 
Gloucester. Why is the conipanion of 
-my youth, the princely Lancaster, thy 
kinshian also, why is Ihat Henry Mont- 
ford, who in chlldhood shared with me 
thy royal smile under the Banftion of 
oPhim who should be hls proteftor and 
bis advocate, why is bis person snatch- 
ed from frcedom, and bis name stained 
with calumny ? Ye%/ continued I vehe- 
xnently, and raising my voicCj ' whilst 
I avow that Moatford ìs no traitor, 
with regret I pronoMnce my King tue 
dupe of an artful and designing parasite. 
Your D'Spencer is an a'bjeét spaniel, 
that fawns with specious adulation on 
bis Sovereign, and yet fattena like a 
rapacious wolf on thy wronged sub- 
jeéts. But bave a care, my liege, faith- 
less to thy trust, that thou willingly 
euiferest them to be fleeced; they bieat 
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^ith univ^rsal coniplaint against tb« 
rovai shepherd. D*Spencer rcvd ìt^. 
thy favour, and Montford, perha{%^ 
itìHiiured in a dungeon 1 Ohj my Loi^; 
not pdvcrtv, death,. or even slande;^ 
can extinguish the lustre of a trulj^ 
great charaéìer!' 

By Edward*s deigning.tolisten totnr 
vith composurc, and notshewjng the*^ 
least wish to intemipt me, I secretly- 1 
concluded he acknowledged the truth^ 
ofwhat I hadadvanced;but D'Spencer 
had so far vitiated t>^ niind that he waS' 
proof against conviflion. 

' Well, Gaveston^' rcpiied he, after 
a nionient's silence^ ' bate me at thy. 
gOijd pleasure,. for I see thou art 
angry ; offend me with impunity, 
for to pardon is the privilege of 
a prince; so far for thy insult tò 
myself, but presume not overmuch on 
the ebtimation in which Iheld thy fa* 
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•iher; that' cannot save thec, he^oring 

^Jbpy' if sAvelled with the pride of enyy 

iv bf lìVàVìce, thou presumest to vilify 

radiant charaóter of the gallant 

^•Spencer, whom, in lieu of aspersing, 

^hou dhouldst learn to emulate/ 

This ili drawn pióture of honour and 
fjnfamy determined me to point at 
'Edward the shaft to which I knew he 
vas most vulrierable; for though he 
vdreaded sarcastic irony when turned to 
himself, yet he ever encouraged and' 
.adniiied this good natured talent in his 
favourite, whea exactedatthe expence 
of others. 

• Crown thy D'Spenccr, my liege/ 
satd I^ ' let him wield the sceptre^ too 
heavy for thee to bear; thy passive sub- 
jeéts will with reverence and exulta- 
tion own the minion for theirLord. If 
thou dost not resign thy diadem vo» 
luntarilyi» he^ perhaps^ viper-like^ will 
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sting, and in the end, eìthcr by force 
or craft, tear it from thee. My mind 
niisgives me, — I think the ambitious 
youth will one day himself unveìl thy^ 
now bliiìded eyes, and shew. himself to 
thee in his true colours; then, as thy 
people bow to the great and powerful 
D'Spencer,seated on England'sthrone,. 
they will rejoice at the gentle Edward*» 
abdrcation.* 

Thìs stroke touched the very core 
of Edward's heart, and rouzed him to 
a flame of anger that, till this moment^ 
I thought ìncompatible with his nature: 
the fury of his soul flashed in his eyc, 
and reddened in his countenance. 

• Henee, audacious Cornwall!* e}&. 
cTaimed he, ' nor dare again approach 
our presente/ He stamped oxi the 
ground^ and vociferatcd aloud for the 
waiting courtiers, who had retirerfon 
my entrane^.-—' Take notiee. Lord»,' 
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contlniied the enraged Princc to them, 
then turning (icrcely to me, ' Gaves- 
ton, we banish thee; and by liiin whoin 
1 adore, if thouVt found within tcn 
niiles of Olir Court for the tinie being, 
thy lite shall answer for tby insolence; 
thy disobedicnce, thy rebellion/ 

Darting an indignantglancearound, 
he rushed from the apartment. Now 
cut of favour with niy Sovereign, need 
I say that in a moment I was left alone; 
though soon brought to recoUeóìion^ 
by the entrance of an officer, wlth the 
King's express command that I should 
instantly depart. This mandate was 
unnecessary; and now imagine me at 
Kenilworth: here I hoped for peace> 
and nqt in vain; the friendly andright 
noble Countcss of Lancaster n)et me 
>\itli the genuine tokens of sweet and 
imatieéted coinpiacency; here, froni 
Ih hateful court, 1 entered like a de* 
tachcd f»oul front a distrafted worid to 
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the serene joys of Pdradijse, Such is^ 
tbe transition of delight that calms the 
troubled heart on entering the man- 
Sion of those we love. 

I accompanied my kind and gracious- 
hoste&s to the presence ofa darjiing. 
sister, indeed now my ali of comfort. 
So thougi.t I, but this rnconstant re- 
fleéììon was soon chid away by. the ap- 
proach of the gentle Bianche: had 
Montford shared with me this blessfiil 
meeting,. I shouid bave fancied myself 
again arrived at the summit of earthly 
happiness. Bianche was^till beautiful^ 
bilt Emma wàs again my sister; every 
grace beamed with encreased elegance 
on the face of Bianche; but reason had 
resumed ber seat in the raind of my. 
now restorcd Emma- 

At sight of me the startrng teai? 
glided down ber cheek,. my soul felt 
tl*e sympathetic cause, — we had jìow 
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no fafher, Fearful of grievìng the 
tender hcarts of iny fair coiiipauions, 
I mentioned noi the appreheiiftioii and 
coiìrinement of a person so dcar to ali; 
but iiìy precautTon was unavailing, as 
r the un welcome tidings of Lancaster'a 
disgrace had reached theni the day be- 
fore. 

These lovely women at once re- 
tdrded and pressed my departure to 
seck Montford; now reproached me 
for leaving them so soon, then blamed 
me for not hastening with comfort to 
the forlorn capti ve. The pleasing cer- 
tainty that I left them atleast in health 
and peace qualified the bitterness of 
regret at pa^ting. - 
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CHAP. VI. 



THE AMBASSADOa;- 



ivEsoLUTtXY determincd to leave no 
xncans unassayed to discover Lanca»- 
tcr*s place of confinement, I quitted 
Kenilworth; but the agents of power 
BO successfully eluded niy utmost cf- 
forts, that neither stratageni nor brìbes 
could obtain for me the due leadin*g tO' 
his prison. However, my way to Port- 
sea Castle^ vhere 1 supposed it likely 
he Hìight he kept in durante, lying 
thròugl;! Winchester Park, Ijudgeda 
few spunding words with old D'SpenceF 
^^ere likely to- repay my loss of lime. 
On entering this doniaìn, though I re- 
fleéìed that the owner was the father 
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of my enemy, and the son himself often 
celebrateci his riotou8 orgies bere; yet I 
could not forbear adniiring, with some 
degree of pleasure, the enchanting sy ni- 
metry and taste with which the grounds 
were laid out; great cost seenied to bave 
been expended, with much labour^ iti 
many recent improvcments. This 
charming and extensive demesne, skìrt- 
ing part of the New Forest, was now 
the seatof old D'Spencer, being a grant 
from the partial King. 

The Earl's well known chara(5ìer 
for worth and frankness cherished some 
hope that I niight be furnished with 
material news relative to the situation 
of Lancaster. Whilst resting against 
a towering oak, the wide expanding 
branches of which shadowed a pavilion 
(slipported by pillars, and crowned 
with a lofty cupoal) from the scorch. 
ing rays of the sun; mentally extolK 
ùig the wondrous combined beauties 
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of art and nature round me, I per- 
ceiv^d advancing towardstheoiansion, 
an infimi eldcrly man, leyning on t^^o 
domestics. My suspicione were true; 
on nearer approach, I recognized the 
Eailof Winchester returning froma 
lì^orning sàunter throiigh the parks. 
Ourcomplimentary greetingsover, 'my 
Lord/ said the venerable D'Spencer, * I 
am not unacquainted with your having 
been expelled your paternal roof, and 
banished the court as a rebel; impress, 
ed with very different ideas of Lord 
Cornwall, I shall think niyself honoured 
if he will accept my utmost stretch of 
good offices to serve him; every com- 
fort that Winchester Castle can a fiord 
are his. Come, Alfred,' continued 
he, with thè cordial cheerfulness of ur- 
banity, ' my kindness is but a debt 
Vfhìch my son's ili conduci towaads 
you has laid upon m^; — this way, we 
shall find the noon repast prepared, 
share it with me now and ever/ Al- 
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though rest would bave been far the most 
timely and acceptable refie Jiment, yet 
1 could not decline the honest in vitation 
of niy gentleconduóìor. Ahi thought 
Yj what hidden one aól of goodness can 
yoiing D'Spenccr bave done to deserve 
such a father ! i, alas ! have none — but 
this was envy, I checked its progress, 
and looked only to the virtues of niy 
a^evered host. 

Olir rcpast finished, and theservants 
retired^ the Earl, who had conside- 
Tately till this moment del^yed the im- 
portant news, informed me- that my 
friend Montfòrd wàs then withìn those 
walls; Winchester Castle having been 
purposely chosen by' Edward, on ac- 
t:ount of its strength and distance from 
the metropolis. At this intelligence I, 
in an instant, seemed to have imbibed 
the very spirit of the fiéry Lancaster; 
Aiìd, starting iip, exclaimed^ 
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' Oh! where is Montford ? Shew nic 
the dvngeon that confines ali of worth 
and life!' The benign andgracious' 
features of the Earl were, in niy fancy, 
ncw transfornied to.the stern and de. 
tested aspeót of a rufiian jailor. I rudely 
piished him by, and would bave passcd 
I knew not whither. Wìnchester's hu- 
manity and good sense made allowancc 
for the n^onientary phrenzy that I was 
seized with, and with the mìldness of 
an angel, calmly ofFered to conduól me 
to him, My distra<5lion now taking 
another turn, I couid bave fallen at bis 
feet and worshipped him, so much was 
I elated at the rapturous idea of again 
seeing Montford. 

The doors of bis apartmcnt werc 
not only strongly barricadoed witbout, 
but gtarded by two armed oflìcers. 
At first, I was sbocked at this sfght, 
but presently recolleóied that securing 
the mighty Lancaster with the greatest 
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precaution, was rather the dutiful per- 
formance of a trust, than an over-com- 
pliance with the tyrannical will of the 
royal persecutor. 

On a signal from the Earl, the door 

was opened, and the olHcers rctired. 

We. entered : there indeed was Henry, 

his head leaning on his hand, and his 

cyes fixed on the ground. A sullen» 

but haughty resignation appeared on 

his countenance; for, as I afterwards 

understood, he every moment ex pe^ted 

to he shewn an order for his privati; 

cxecution. From the prisoner iT,y eyn 

wandered round the room ; t^c ;.a;*^* 

ings and furniture of schieri »efe 

elegant and costly in tke «tr^v^, 

light was admitted by a ^ir.-fw ,-.*-«• 

ti e lofty ceiling; on the f-iv.-t «v ^ 

Iute, and at the oppr^l'e iv'> i < /». 

tinguished a email iicrfcf/, f/Av.rj^.^^ 

of the choicest ir.ar.ui^5^/»^ ^j ìa ^a. 
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scriptìon of thì^ prison may bèsufficient 
to give you some idea of theexcellence 
of Winchester's heart; but shackles, 
though cut in adamant; are shackles 

stili. 

Again I looked atLancaster; hehad 
not stirred since our entrance. ' Mont- 
fordl'cried I, He looked lip, andai sight 
of me, no language can paint the ec- 
• statìc flame that animated his features. 
Winchester was miich affeóled, and, 
notwithstanding ali the confidence he 
supposed we might place in him, yet 
delicately imagining that the agent 
of the Crown was not a welcome wit- 
ness to such a scene, he presently with- 
drew. 

With impatience I enquired of Lan* 
caster what pretext had been used to 
justify the imprisonipent of a Peer, 
aiid Prince of England's realm and 
royal blood. 
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' If I can but regain my liberty/ re- 
plied he, ' ho longer will I follow, thro' 
devious paths, the softly-pacing Cora* 
Wall, but onward cut niy way to 
D'Spencer's life-blood, léd only by an 

impulse Here, bere it glows ! (furì- 

ously strikinghis breastand forehead)» 
Gaveston,for this last indignity, I will 
ex'ert my utmost efForts; sacrifice peace, 
.fortune, and existence at an endeavour 
to curb the strctch of regal power^ 
which being intrusted to aHell-Kite, has 
decoyed a guiltless man from the pale 
of life, and deprived me, heretofore 
an attached subjecfl, of liberty. Sub- 
je6l ! hence ! I disclaim ' To excel 
is to command ; and what excellence 
shines in the pitiful soul of the childish 
Edward ?* In vain I beseeched Mont- 
ford to be caini ; he stili continued, and 
I was forced to rest with the hope that 
the vehemcnce of his fury would shortly 
spend itself. . ' A monarch,* resumed 
he, ' should be the delegate of God, 
G 2 . 
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y^ho rules alone ali wise^ and m hat ray 
from the Divine Omniscience beamsin 
the soni of the despicable Edward? 
Cornwall, can I pronounce it without 
bursting into rntidness ?^ I bave been 
snatched from air and light, confìned 
in an odious dungeon for abc^e ten 
days, loaded >^ith irons.^ 

Though I seemed to listen to bis im- 
passioned expressions with composurc 
(for I would not aggravate his anguish 
by an irritable condolence), yet niy 
feelings of resentment, glossed over 
with a sad smile of comfort, were per- 
baps equalio his'own. However,, to 
amuse and soothe his niind, I gave him 
a circumstantial detail of the late oc- 
currences at Kenilworth. As I de- 
signed, my words gradually dispelled 
that cloud of sorrow in which hissenses 
v/erc enwrapped; he appeared to re- 
ceive pleasure, and ìndeed consolation^ 
from my account of Emma's recovery ; 
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but I woiild notsuffèrhim to dwelllong 
even upon this pleasing refleóìion, lest 
the ardour of his iinpatlence to be re* 
stored to his relatives might increase 
his malady, for niy poor friend wasin^ 
deed sick with extrerne grief, and the 
acute sense of his wrongs. Rather 
against my desire, for I wishcd himto 
be cairn, he related the rapid succcs* 
8Ìon of accidents that had befallen him 
Since our separation. 

' The road,' said Montford, ' to the 
Savoy palace lying through Westmin* 
fiter, I could not forbear aligbting at 
the Abbey as I passed it; and, under 
pretence pf atteiidìng Sex te, I visited, 
vvith awful reverence, my father's tomb.. 
Oh, Alfred! the sight of it recalled 
fresh to memory the impulse that sti- 
mt^Iated me, when at the entrance ÓF 
that sepiilchre, to hew the assassin 
D'Spcncer piece-nieal, and sraUer his 
nwngled linibs as a pious offering over 
g3 
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the hononred corpse of the murdercd 
Lancaster; by your ofEcious preven* 
tion of the deed you have, thoughun- 
khowingly, becomea party in the death 
of the godìi ke Carlisle^ and have sowed 
the seeds froni which will spring end- 
less strife, v^oe^ and bloodshed. But 
excuse this incoherent rhapsody, I Will 
proceed (though I trespasson your pa- 
tience) with some degree of method. 

' When we parted at Trefusis Gastle I 
rode with ali speed towards the capital : 
having lingered about two" hours at 
Thorney, I pursued my journey ; but 
again stopped at the greai conduit, be- 
tween Queen Eleanor's Cross and St 
James's Hpspital, in the village of Char- 
ing, a mile and a half from London, 
to \^ ater the horses. Fatigned and heavy 
al heart, I dismounted, and sat down 
on a bank beneath a hedge, my eyes 
involuntarily bent on the Abbey, which 
contained the remains of him, sinc« 
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v^hoàe death I liavè enjoyed biit little 
pcace. The sound of horses fect caused 
me to look towards the London road, 
and I behelda nìiddle-aged man, by hii 
air and equlpage a person of rank, 
mounted on a white courser, that, as 
if proud of its burden, neighed and 
pawed the ground ; bis features struck 
me as having seen them before, and 
immedlately I recognized thè strangér 
to be Lord Carlisle, brother inlaw to 
young D'Spencer. With real shanie, 
Cornwall, do I own it, I gave full rein 
to the fury of the moment, stifling the 
gentle voice of reason; it whispered 
* That man, though allied to thy foe; 
bath never wronged thee/ My already 
heated imaginatìon was fired by there- 
colleftion of a vague rumour, thatCar- 
lisle abetted D'Spencer in most of bis 
cnormities : but I would not sufter my*' 
self to pefleót whence this report de-, 
rived its poisoned source, else I should 
bave mofit certainly disbelieved the in- 

G 4 
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sidious slanders circulated by Mal* 1 v>.i 
travers, on the ignominìous disniissal I \{ 
of the illustrious slave from Carlisle's 1 ^ 
seryice. Invoking the spiritof my father 
to give strength tomy arm, I vaulted 
on my steed, commanding Anselm, on 
paìn of incurring instant death, to ride 
on to the Savoy : not being able to guess 
my intentions, and terrified at my looks 
and menace, he put spurs to his horse,- 
and was out of sight in a few minutes. 
I thcn rodetowards Carlisle withevery 
gesture of resentment and defiance,and, 
•' Harcla/'crled I, dfawing, '* prove to 
me whether your skill at defence is eqiial 
to your adroitness in the commission 
of wrongs/' He looked at me with evi- 
dent marksofastonishnient, then wav. 
ing his hand for his attendants to fall 
back, he approached, saying, **young 
man, condescend to explain the mean- 
ing of your hostile salutation:" This 
shew of cairn indifpTcnce did biit irri- 
tate me the more. *' You stir net 
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hence,'* rcsumed I with increased vio- 
lence of acrìmony, ** till fate decides 
wlìich falls. Report proclaìms you an 
accomplice in your kiosinan, the base 
D'Spencer's crimes; prove your iimo- 
cence froiii this charge by the sword; 
draw, and defend yourself." He did : 
fierceyetunequal wasthecontest: hepre* 
serving acontemptuoussilence, warded 
ofFmystrokcs; and I, though I sought 
his dcath, often, by my furious inipe- 
tuosity, only cut the air. Enraged at 
hisapparent scorn(for hìs modeof figh't. 
ingseemed rather the sportive skill ofa 
tilter than the resolute opposition ofa 
warlike antagonist) I sent a blow that 
shivered both our weapons. " Are you 
satisfied, hot-headed stripling/'said he, 
*' or must yourragingfirebequenched 
'\\ ith blood f '* perhaps your own ; con- 
sider, and take a few moments breath- 
ing time." This sarcasm added fuel to 
the flame; I grasped my faulchion, and 
rushed like lightning on him; but^ in 
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endeavouring to make^ as I thaught, a 
decisive piange gt bis breast, he, with 
iniinitablesuperiorityofaddress,eluded 
iiiy point, and with a sleight disarmed 
me. Overwhelmed withì shame and 
disappointmcnt, I threw myself from 
my borse, and folding niy arms in 
suUen discontent, deigned not to cast 
my eyps on him whom I was obliged 
to acknowledge conqueror. 

'* Rash ànd impious youth!'* CFÌed 
Carlisle, leaning on both the weapons 
fixed in the saddle of his borse, and 
advancing towards the spot where I 
stood, ^* why sport with your own life, 
and force into combat one who cannot 
bave done you an injury ? Speafc, there 
issomeiTìystery hid under the apparent 
distra<5ìion of your conduft, yet your 
unhappy impetuosity precluded ali at- 
tempt at an explanation/' He paused; 
but on my silence continued, ' May I 
know who it is that has made this 



^ 
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unaccountable attack iipon niy life? 
your's, thovigh provoked to the con- 
trary, I may without much vanity de- 
clare I bave saved; you cast a blemish 
on niy honour and my courage. — had 
I by words tried to refute your ca* 
lumnious charge, both with soineshew 
of justice might bave been qiiestioned, 
theretore, my sword has been my ad- 
vocate; if it has taiight you a lesson 
of candour, let me bear wbat you may 
asyetcohsider triith, — give me another 
chance, that of reason, for acquittal in 
your opinion. Wbat are those heinous 
crimes you allcdge against me; and, 
perhaps, without a farther appeal to 
arms, you. may be convinced I bave 
been much injured byyoiir.accusation?* 
Again bepaused, and then, — '* Come, 
young Sir, be not abashed, I really 
admireyourvalour, thougbyour mode 
of signalizlng it in tbìs instance savours 
a little of madness. It has not com- 
municated anger to me; I would, if I 
e 6 
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darcd, take you by the band." Cor»- 
Wall, this was not to be withstood, — 
my haughty spirit sunk, my heart 
nielted, and I threw niyself on niy 
knee : ' Carlisle/ said I, ' you bave 
doubly conquered; not only bostily 
subdued me, but triumphed over my 
ferocity of temper; I blush to ackhow- 
ledge it, but in him whoni you bave 
cause to think light of, you see the Earl 
of Lancaster/ Carlisle, at the word, 
sprang freni his borse, and raising me, 
said, ^* Let the remembranc? of the past 
be buried in this embrace." 

'How poor, bow despicable my con* 
duft appeared, wben compared with 
the easy affability of this good natured 
Robleman! **Here, Montford,"said he, 
*' accept this sword, whilsti keepyour's, 
not as a remembrance of viélory, but 
a token of esteeni. Come^ now, teli 
me what has my brother D'Spencer 
done to incur the detestati on you seeni 
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lo hold him in?" 'Brother!' replied I, 
^.disown him, Carlisle, therc can beno 
afiìnity between you, D'Spencer is a— 
murderer !• The Earl started, then 
lifting his handsand eyes to heaven, in 
a low tone he ejaculated : '* Forbid it, 
Heaven !" After what had passed be- 
tween US, yoiì cannot blaine me, Gaves- 
ton, for revealing to Carlisle the cir- 
cumstancesattending my father's death. 
Whilst in the full torce of my melan- 
choly story, I chanced to turn towards 
the spot where \ve had foiight ; on the 
ground lay a paper: I snatched it ; it 
"was a letter sealed, and din ótcd, '* Sir 
Thomas Guerney, Scoone ' You bave 
cause to remember this Guerney, the 
faithless domestic and assassin of Glou- 
cester, in Scotland. once the vileagent 
of the Queen, lately created a knlght, 
and now the tool ot D'Spencer. The 
jiame justìfied the aóHv n, and beforè 
Carlisle had tinie to acquaint me that 
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the paper had dropt froni bis vest, I 
tore it open, and read aloud — 

*' Dear, and ever faithful Guerney ! 
your letter delivered to me by Maltra- 
vers filled me with the sincerest joy. 
Your informatien is triie : wonderful 
revolutions indeed bave taken place at 
Court since your departure from Eng- 
land ! The aspiring Thomas of Lan- 
caster has been forced to pay the debt 
which he contraéted with nature, I, 
my friend, as you intimate, aóled as 
agent between them; but, asyou rightly 
remarle, it was in self-defence; for had 
he lived till the mprning sun arose, I 
shòuld have been arraigned for my lìfe, 
and, notwithstanding Edward's autho- 
rity, might have fallen into the hands 
of the testy Barons: so, Guerney, I 
made sure of their head, by delivering 
bini into the custody of Goodman 
Death. Tiie next on my list is Gilbert 
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of Gloucester, whose title^ effeóls, and 
lands are now mine : — but in truth, the 
return of the rcnowned Pierceof Gaves- 
ton, some time back, vvhom Edward 
and the kingdom lookcd upon-asdéad, 
panie struck me; that that gave bis 
Highness incxpressible pleasure, prov- 
ed to me a source of unutterable dis- 
may ; my favour with Edward depended 
on as slight a link as a spider's thread, 
which Gaveston, had he lived, could 
bave broken by a breath; but the vin- 
diétive nobles, headed by the glorious 
minstrel Beauchamp of Warwick, de- 
capitated my rivai, and transformed the 
flimsy cobwebinto a chain of adamant, 
by which I now hold the King. Maugre 
the sneers and threats of the saucy 
Peers, D'Spencér will stand bis ground 
till either he or bis royal friend are laid 
under it. The Queen, that otber candì- 
date for Edward's attention, execrates, 
yet envies me: — let ber, — I look upon 
envy as a compliment, being the most 
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unequivòcal acknowledgmcnt of mj 
superiour nierit. Vain and beautiful 
Isabel ! I wish tliee no further punish- 
ment for thy daily attempts to ruin me 
in the opinion of niy Sovereign, than 
that thou niayest live to cast an eyc at 
thy niirror o^i thy fifty ninth birth day, 
Guerney, you cannot but remember 
youn^ Gafveston, who, when an infant, 
escaped yoiir and Maltravers's ready 
steel; — he has had his day, — bfazed likc 
a comet ! bnt is iiow banished Edward's 
presence, I bave reason to rejoice, for 
Cornwall, indeed, was a formidable 
rivai. That synipathy and antìpathy 
are one and the same thing is certain, 
for though I hate young Lancaster^ 
and the presiiniptuousstrìpling, Alfred 
Gaveston, my heartj like him, payg 
homage to the perfeólions of Bianche 
de Montford. But, Guerney, I bave 
long desi^ed to inquire of tbee who is 
this Maltravers? — he appears to me 
soniewhat above his present condition; 
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you havebeen much together — acquaiut 
me in your next. He is now my Land 
Steward, and often do I overhear hini 
murnuiring at the labour and servility 
of iii3 einployment. Can it proceed 
froai his consciousncss of meritin^g a 
a nobler office? Or is it like, as in many 
others, only an afFeétation of which he 
himself is ignorant? I am inclincd to 
think so, and imagine that if I were to 
place anotherin hissituation, he woiild 
forgo the case of doing nothing, rather 
than sufFer a fellow to bave the prefe- 
rence. My brother^in-law. Lord Car- 
lisle, is just arrived at Baynard's Castle; 
he Comes to take his leave on his quit- 
ting England for Scotland, whither he 
is sent by Edward in the capacity of 
a private Ambassador to grey-capped 
Baliol, with a pompous retinue, and a 
packet of obscure unmeaning scrawls. 
The truth is, my dear Guerney, the 
only man I stand in dread of on our 
hanging lump of twirling earth is this 



162 LLEWELUN. 

kinsman of mine. He arrived abouta 
month agQ from Spain; and I, evcr 
feeling an insurmountable restraintin 
his presence, bave prevailed on my 
royal Lord to send bini intoan bonour- 
able bau ish meri t for a ti me, that he 
uìay not^ by bis stern severity, throw 
a danìp on tbe pleasures of the Court: 
in trutb, I am a rare statesnian; the 
lofty and surly leviathan of public fa* 
vour took tbe gilded bait, and con- 
sìders bimself highly dignifìed by his 
Sovereign's exalting him to siich an 
eminent station. I am confident that 
I am no favourite of this peevish Car- 
lisle, and besbrew me if I value him; 
b'ut to keep iip appearances, we met 
with every token óf the warmest cor- 
diality. However, bypocrisy getting 
tired with holding ber mask so long 
bet^een us, soon dropt her weary arm, 
and*we parted with indifFerence : I 
\vith a farewell, and prosper noble 
CarlisJe! he with a sage apostrophe^ 
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iending with — ''youarenow, I am told, 
;(8aving the throne) at the very piniiaclc 
■of power — but beware, as innocence is 
a balm in advìsrsity, so in prosperity 
guilt is a thorn.' As the moiithing 
mònk was quitting the castle, I recol- 
leóted that in passing Scoone he might 
leaVe this packet with yoii; tbr, tho' 
I cannot bring nVyself to join in gene- 
ral admiration, yet I would place more 
rcliance on bis probity than on any 
man in Europe: no danger is, therefore, 
incurred by entrusting this with him. 
I wish you cpuid come to England, 
net only for the advantage àccruing to 
yourself from my favour with bis High» 
ness, but you, by your ready wit and 
inimitabie policy, are the most proper 
person to put in execution the plot I 
am brooding on against Làncaster and 
Cornwall. I know not where either of 
them are now, but I will hunt the young 
lionsfrom theircoverts, and drive them 
into the subtle toils I am- at this mo- 
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nient spreading. Garlisle waits 
letter; ai^ji Juba, the mettled e 
you presented me when a boy 
impatient at the gate to carry 
Theobald's, where I intend passi 
ensuing Christmas. Peace to yo 
Ouerney ! weigh well what I hi 
tfmated to you, and for the use i 
excellenl qualities depend on ti 
titudè of . 



HUGH D'SPEl 



Baynari*s CattUy ^ 

Thìtzid oJSeptembiT, 1310. y 
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CHAP VII. 



reiNE FORTI ET DURE. 

1 HE iiiìquitous, yet useful secrets 
this letter revealed, rendered an apo- 
logy for my breaking it open some^ 
what needless. A new prospeót of 
D'Spenccrs villainy had no nòvelty 
for me; but conceive, Cornwall, what 
cffeól the sudden disclosure of such a 
mass of craft and treachery had upon 
Carlisle. Whilst I read the paper I 
noted the various passiona of hìs soul 
working in his agitated frame : I took 
the advantage of the confiision which 
absorbed him in a pauseof silent vexa- 
tion, to transcribe the headsof this in- 
famous SCI oli on tny tablets; rightly 
£uppo8Ìng that (Jarlisle^ notwithstand» 
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ing hisfirni dependanceon feisspotless 
cbarafler for veracity, would wish io 
preserve the'letter, as an indisputable 
voucher of D'Spencer's conduót, so 
very flagitious in this particular^ that 
it seeoied to want every aid of credibi* 
lity. 

" D'Spencer a murderer !" exclaimed 
the Earl, — '' a robber 1 — a dissenibling 
caitifF! Did, then, thy father/' ad- 
dressing me, '^ the noble Thomas of 
Lancaster, fall by bis piiscreant band? 
Kill the parent, and aspire to the 
daughter ! and bis rapines vvrest the 
fair inheritance from the orphan Ga- 
vestons ; lay nets to enmesh thosc 
>vhom he bas already beyond measure 
injured ; and make me an instruniCnt to 
work in his shameless niacbinations! 
MI instantly to Theobald's, and pu- 
nish bini whom henceforth I disclaim 
as a relative. Montford, as I before 
averred, niy bonour bas ever been 
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Gònsidered inviolate; it lias not yet 
been blowh upon by the breath of slan- 
der. Farewell ! my Lord/' continued 
the Earl; * niay Heaven, prudence^ 
and your own arni, proteól you froni 
the snares of D'Spencer !'* 

We were taking leave, when it 
struck me, that as D'Spencer knew 
not, by his letter to Guerney, where 
either you, Gaveston, or myself, were, 
or seemed to have the least suspicion 
that we possessed ÌDContcstible proofs 
of his committing the homicide; it 
were better for Carlisle not to drop 
our names beiore his brother, and, 
particularly, to conceal his late ren- 
contre with me. I gave, as an apology 
to the Earl for promptiiig him to a 
duplicity so repugnant to the strióì in- 
tegrity of his nature, the danger we 
" both incurred by D'Spencer's learning 
Ave were iiow so much within his 
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i 1^ u cft ling on Olir cxchanged 
ro i^a-x-ted ; he for Theobald's, 
KÓ* ly t c) London. 

Com^^*^all, foryour moreeasc 
fa61 i <:>r:i » suffer me to pass over 
teresting particularsthat befell 
le Sa^v c:>3^> and inimediateljr fol- 
lisle. 

li& arri^val atTheobald's, hemet 
jcer, ila an elegant undrèss, 
I on a. spacious lawn near the 
\. but a.t sight of Carlisle the 
f'ijtooci n^otionless' with dismay 
p(jeaure, «iipposingthat theEarl 
y this tin:ie at least reached the 
fft df Scotland. However, con- 
jf bis exit reme perplcxity, he ran ^ 

rtbim, and, with bis naturai ef- 
i-y, carel essly welcomed h|m to 
3»ld's; though, at the sanie time, ^ 

old net avoid expressing some \ 

ese at this sudderà and vcry uncjc 
n 
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power ; he would ^carce then tr 
the uncertain xneans of spreadin j 
for the young liòjis, as it pleasec 
to terni us ; but, by a sure> y et a 
blow, attempt, and, perhaps, i] 
end, accomplish his designs. 

" My Lord/' replied the Earl, 
that would break his word woul< 
scruple at violating the most se 
oath. I cannot, with justice t( 
own ideasof propriety, absolutely 
that I bave seen and converstd 
you, although I ani interrogate 
one whose own falsehood deniand 
a return of truth, and whose onlj 
tive is to persecute you to death." 
stopt: " Then, Lancaster," sai( 
*' rest satisfied, I will perish « 
betray you." Unable to guess ; 
meanìng, and fearful of extendin 
ofFences towards hini by requestii 
explanation, I respeftfuUy kisse 
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band, and biicftling on our exchanged 
swords, we parted ; he for Theobald's, 
and 1 direótly to London. 

' But, Cornwall, for your more case 
and satisfaólion, suffer me to pass over 
the uninteresting particulars that betell 
me jat the Savoy, and immediately tbl- 
low Carlìsle. 

'On his arrivai atTheobald's, he met 
D'Spehcer, in an elegant undréss, 
walking on a spacious lawn near the 
palace : but at sight of Carlisle the 
traitor stood motionless' with dismay 
andconjeélure, supposing that theEarl 
had by this time at least reached the 
borders oY Scotland. However, con- 
cealing his extreme perplcxity, he ran 
to meet him, and, with his naturai ef- 
frontery, carelessly welcomed hfm to 
Theobald's; though, at the sanie time, 
he could not avoid expressing some 
surprise at this sudden and vcry unc^c* 

H 
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peóled return. The rfarl for answer 
drjew forth the lettor, and, unfolding, 
dis'played it full before D'Spencer, 
who, on seeing his own, indeed, black 
charaóiers, turned pale and trembled. 
Carlisle sternly asked liim it he knew 
not the writing? D'Spencer, a few 
niinutes spent in visible agitation, re- 
covered his wonted audacity, and 
haughtily replied : ** So, this is the re- 
nouned Earl of Carlisle! the man 
whose nanie for reflitude of principles 
is beconie a proverbi This is the man 
who boasts, that since first the Ifght of 
leason dawned on his niind he stands 
self acquitted of never havfng uttered 
afalsehood !'* 

'* rd^rscorn to comniit an aft," re- 
plied Carlisle, *' tl.at could not in some 
11 easure Le justified. The paper was 
not opencd Ly nie, or through my 
iiieans." •* This illustrates," said 
D'Spencer,\\ ith the crafty dissimulation 
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of the consummate hypocrite, the bold 
assurance of a powerful courtier, and 
the sarcastic sneer peculiar to his cha- 
raóìer, — *Hhisillustratesthephilosophi- 
cai axìom, that ali human nature, v\ ith- 
out exception, isfallible, and that per. 
leétion is beyond the reach of man. 
A credulous world looked upon you, 
my Lord, as the very ne plus ultra of 
truth and probity; but, by my life, it 
shall be undeceived : I will not become 
a party in the imposition. By your 
seclusion from Court you may nut 
comprehend the exalted station I now 
hold : See, I wear the regal power 
nearly at my finger's end. Thia/^ 
vauntingly displaying the royal signet 
given him by Edward, " this stamps 
my will into a law; by this I jroìong 
the culprit's life, or seal the doom of 
the rebéllious subjeól. You will find 
the convex of this on the dispatches 
confided to you to deliver to Baliol of 
Scotland." Carlisle's heart throbbed; 
H 2 
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but the insolent scoifer continued,— 
*' Whilst D'Spencer holds England in 
bonds and tranimels, her abject sense- 
lesssons vvink at what they cannotre- 
dress; and, swelling wkh ideal gran- 
deur and pomposity, impotently boast 
the ìnvaluable privilegesof their Mag- 
na Cbarta, and their Juries, and their 
aót of Eaheas Corpus y and ali the rest of 
their tìnselled ornanients of freedom. 
Kow judgc, good angry brother, whe- 
ther it is policy to irritate D*Spencer." 

" Cease, most splendid ruffian !" said 
the Earl; then lowering lis voice, 
^'shouldFatedeliveryou to this^ (draw- 
ing) in your grave shall be buried my 
knowledge of your crimes; but think 
not it is to screen thy memory froin 
dcserved obloquy, no, it will be in 
pity to those relatives you bave dis- 
graced, your excellent father, and my 
>vife, your virtuous sister. Come, our 
bodies are both uncased, and our hands 
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niatched in weapons; we are now alone, 
we may bc preventcd, let me bespeedy 
in doing my country and the world a 
service.*' 

'D'Spencer,cont^nìptuouslysmiling, 
flourishcd oiit bis rapier with a pom- 
pous brandish, saying, '' I am ever 
ready to accept, no matter whence the 
challeng?, froni Bacchus, Venus, or 
Bellona." Then, withthestudiedgraces 
of a professed tilter, he ai:!!ed his 
weapon at Carlisle, which he striking 
down, the point glancing, enteredthe 
flesh)j part of bis leg. The Earl scenied 
iiot to feci the wound, but dartirig a 
home lungo at hisadversary, the sword, 
insteadof pieircing D'Spencer as itmust 
naturally bave done, with a violcnt re- 
coii, nearly flcw from C'arlisle's band, 
Hovvevcr, the blow staggcring^ D'Spen* 
cer, be reeled and feti. The Earl de- 
termined to asccrtain the truth of what 
he conjeétured. cotiid be alone the cause 
h3 
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ef his antagonisrs thus escaping the 
stroke^ darted downwarde, and seizing 
hini by the throat, tore open his vest. 
I leave you to pifture the excess of his 
indignation òn discovering that D'Spen- 
cer^ beneath his silken apparel, was 
cased in steel. He set his foot on the pro- 
strate wretch, who, in vain, struggled 
to get loose. The fiend of wrath whis- 
pered the Earl, '" Use not with compas- 
sionate lenity the despicable poltroon, 
faut ciìspatch.'* When he recolleóled 
that the varlet's blood circulated thro' 
the heart of his wife, D'Spencer's sister, 
he held in the air the motionless up- 
lifted weapon. Thus were situated the 
combatants when Carlisle started from 
the cxcruciating sensation of a stab 
deep in his left shoulder : he looked 
round, no human creature met his eye 
excepting the panting niiscreant, who 
stili lay writhing under the nervous 
tread of his viéìor. The precious tide 
^ushing from the orifice, deluged the 
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weapoii in ìts progress, and besprinkled 
D'Spencer, who, froni the faintness 

occasioned by the Earl's loss of blood, 
now easily disengaged hiinself from the 
hold of his enfeebled adversary. Car- 
lisle, in vain, endeavoured to wrench 
the poniard from his shbulder; w.hen 
he chanced to grasp the hilt he but 
enlarged the gap, and ploughed the 

. quivering flesh. Nature exhausted, he 
fell in the arnìs of those whpin D'Spen- 
cer had commanded toseize him. Duty, 
as vassals, obliged theni to obey thejr 
Lord; bui as men, possessed of hearts 
fraught with compassion, they bore ' 
him to a bed, and acquainted the chi- 
rurgeons^ who hastened to his relief. 
Having exened their utmost skill in 
attempts to retai n life, they at Icngth 
succeeded in staunchingthe blood^and 
in the course of a few hours pronounc- 
ed the Earl out of danger. But, not- 
withstanding their earnestentreatiesto 
Buffer him to regain strength, by re- 
«4 
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maining a few days longer under their 
care, D*Spencer conimanded him to be 
placed in a litter the next morning; 
and, in a state even worse than when 
he entered it, sent him froni the palace 
to Westminster, there to answer before 
^\s assembled peers to the slanderous 
charge of conspiring against the royal 
person. 

* A sort of restless anxiety and con- 
fusion of intelle(5>, ever attendant on 
a mind involved in ali the distrafting 
horrors of deterroined villiany, prevent- 
ed D'Spencer from reflefting that the 
Earl, whilst he had the letter, could, 
in a great nieasure, refute the accusa- 
tion, by producing itas an indisputable 
witness of his brother*s guilt. Carlisle, 
at D'Speticer's intimating its propriety, 
"was searched, and the fatai paperfound 
in the folds of his robe; where, con- 
5CÌOUS of its vahie, and rightly suspecS- 
Ing D*Spencer would attempi to recover 
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it, he had secreted the cursed scrawl, 
A glow of Joy, which the surrounding 
coiirtiers falsely attributed to the grate- 
fiil zeal he |)roressed for his royal friend, 
aniinated the whole trame of the trai, 
toroiis hyj)Ocrite at sight of it ; he 
sprung forward, and, as the clérk was 
aboiit to open the letter, he wrested it 
from hini, and glancmg his eyes hastily 
over the page, exclaimed, '* This is a 
joint summons from the Earls of Corn- 
eali and Lancaster to my kinsman, 
requiring his attendance at Northamp- 
ton, there to meet a band of nobles, 
the efFeóts of whose secret consultations 
will, ere the feast of Pentecost, cause 
ali Europe to tremble " D'Spcncer 
read thisextemporary falsehood, devoid 
of the smallest hesitation, till coming 
to the signatures : though he had pre- 
viously declared it was written by us, 
his ideas becàme so perplexed that our 
namesrefused utterance, feigning fran- 
tic violence, and, as if he broke off 
K S 
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suddenly, he tore it to pieces, andi 
scat'.cring the fragments, cried, '* like 
this papiT inay ali rebels perish P' But, 
Gaveston, I ani too minute, spare me 
the heart excruciating task of delibe- 
rately expatiating on the shanieful pro- 
cess of a trial, which termìnated with 
executing the most diabolical deed aver 
committed under the specious nameof 
justice. Carlisle, his whole system con- 
vulsed with the agonized monotonous 
throes of an ague, and sigking from the 
rending anguish of his bursting WK)und, 
answered only by contemptuous glances 
the ensnaring interrogatories of his 
venal judges; who, on his refusing, by 
a determined silente, to plead to the 
indióìment, recapitulated the evidence 
of D'Spencer and the base witnesses he 
had brought: the fiends of law, or 
rather lawless power, so successfuUy 
wound their purpose to the point they 
aimed at, that after much subtle ar- 
guing, Carlisle's crime was adjudged 
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felony. The Earl saw theìr crafty 
drift, and now indignation suppresscd 
his voice; scarce crediting the reality 
of this unprecedented procedure, he 
replied not to the questio is put to hini, 
and was therefore condcnmed to the 
punishment of Feine forte et dure. 

• Scarce had his glorious spirit dìsen- 
gaged itself from the emaciated and 
tortured body, than I burst into the 
prison. How I learnt the a bove parti- 
culars, or how I gained admittiance of 
the keepers, I cannot now recoUeft. 
for I aóted more through instinél than 
feason. By the pale refleflion of a 
torch, I beheld a sight which harrowed 
up niy soul, and stopt the very faculty 
of breathìng ; on the bare ground Jay 
the forni of the expiring Earl, his ex- 
tended linibs were Fastened by cords to 
the cxtreniities of the dungeon; on his 
chest wa8 piied a weight of iron, which, 
wben the wretcheti sutFerer breathed. 
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crusbed the bones and presscd the 
throl)bing heart; whilst near him stood 
an officer, who attempted, as bis duty 
of office prescribed, tq forccL into hfs 
niouth a small piece of barley bread. An 
exclamation of mìngled horror and 
compassion burst from my lips, andl 
dropt senseless on the earth. A long 
and frightful trance was broken by the 
loud clashing of chains. Oh, Alfred [ 
you who so well know yoar friend, may 
imagine the fiirious transport of re- 
sentment which fired my brain at dis- 
covering myself rivetted by links of 
iron to the huge buttresses juttingfrom 
the damp walls of a prison \ 

^ I will net, cannot, glveyou a detail 
of the many instances of ferocious ig. 
nomy heapcd upon me whilst thus I 
Jay enthralled; the very idea that a 
Montford should bave been manacled 
and subjeft to the scowling looks arjd 
injurious scofFs of authoritative hinds, 
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stifles ali the soft emotions of huma- 
nity, and urgesme toinvoke the aid of 
Heaven, to scourge with every blast- 
ing IH P'Spencer, that brood of dark- 
ness, who, ."without cause, consigned 
nie.to the disgrace of durance^ and 
forced me to bear, like a transgressing 
carie, the dishonourable wcight of 
fetters. Hapless Carlisle, too ! when 
Heaven pardons wilful murder Cor- 
ruption reigns above!' 

Lancaster paused, but his voice stili 
vibrated on my heart; an attempt at 
soothing his niind at such a junólure 
would bave been as vain as Tutily en- 
deavouring to restore calmness to the 
boisterous billows of a fermented ocean, 
or bidding the rude howlings of the 
northern wind to cease. Fearful of 
irritating his.incensed imagination by 
opposing the torrent of his ire, I poli- 
tically joined bini in invetìive against 
his unjust oppressors^ and avowed m/ 
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fixed intentìon to share his prison, or 
try every nieans within my power to 
procure his enlargement. An expe- 
dient, by which I trusted he might 
cscape troni Winchester Castle, pre- 
sented itself: I comniunicated it to 
him; he acqiiiesced in its pra<Micabi- 
lity, biit haughtily disdained the very 
mention of owing his safety to the un- 
Tì.anly siibterfuge, as he termed it, of 
pitifully skulking from his persecutore. 
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CHAP. Vili. 



A RASH BLOW, 



GrACIOUS Heaven! How myste- 
rious thy ways ! How seemingly im- 
just and severe thy ordiiiances ! By 
deterniined perseverance in argument 
and entreaty I had at length gained 
Montford to my wish, when a gentle 
rustling in the room caused us to 
start, and endeavour to find- from 
\vhence the noise proceeded. Lan- 
caster snatched m dagger from my 
belt, ran to a wardrobe at the farther 
end of the room; and I, drawing my 
sword, made towards the outward 
door, which, on Winchester's leaving 
US, I had taken the precaution to fas- 
ten by a slight boit, Jest any of the * 
guards should bave intruded^ and 
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thereby interrupted oiir converse. Air 
exclamation, conveying to my mind 
every horrid sensation that the soul of 
man is capable of receiying, burst 
froni the lips of Lancaster. 

' Baffled in ali our projefls ! ' crìed he: 
' take this, thou base listener ! thóu rob. 
berof theheart!' 'Holdthy sacrìlegious 
band/, criedl^ ' rash Montford '' But 
ere I spoke, the deadly blow was 
struck, and Lancaster stood a raur- 
derer. 

My guilty friend, darting down, drag- 
ged forth from beneath the robes that 
Gonceaied it, the breathless vióiim of bis 
intemperate fury : but the exquisite 
torments of aconsumptivedeath could 
not surpass the effeóts of that reniorse 
which seized on bis niind, and sbone 
forth in unequivocal tpkensof anguish 
throujghout his whole frame, when he 
bebeld the lifeless body, Piólure a boy 
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of about ten ycars of age; his beau- 
leous mein the very eaiblem of good- 
nature, truth, and simplicity; a smile 
dimpling his fading check, was, by the 
finger of death, distorted ìrlto a convuU 
Sion; one little hand pressed his bleedr- 
ing bosom, the other grasped an ar- 
row. 

Montford stood petrified in ali the ac- 
cumulated passions of grief, agony , and 
compunftion; then folding the youth 
in his arms^ he breathed on the pale 
lips, madly implored the Almighty to 
re-animate the stifFening corse, and, by 
pray^rs and orisons, hoped to depre- 
cate the wrath ever menacing an homi* 
cide. 

' Martyred innocenti* groaned the 
afflióted Lancaster — ^ sweet blossom ! 
nipped in the loveliness of ripening 
promise !' Then, wildly clasping hia 
hands, he knelt, and added> * Beati- 
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fied spirit ! art thoii yet fled to thy na* 
tive sky, ojrdost thou stili hover round 
this fatai spot ; perhaps, compassion- 
ately bedewing, with ambrosial tears 
of charity and pardon, the blood- 
$tained band of thy assassin ? Great 
God !' con ti n lied he, with encreased 
fervour of emphasis, look, and aólion, 
* I acknowledge thy justice ! My im- 
pious doubts of thy existence are now' 
niost memorably and awfully pu- 
nished; fpr, by the appalling throes 
which tear the very fibres of my 
shrinking heart, I feel there is one 
above, supreme in majesty, whp hath 
thus struck me down, whilst a ray of 
comfort,- faintly gleaming through the 
misty horrors of my mind, leaves me 
ali to hope from thy goodness — thy 
clemency — thy mercy !' 

He ccased; and sunk trembling and 
pale as our first parent when he hung-, 
grief struck, over the gory body of 
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his child. Witli swimming eyes I ' 
gazed alternately at the melancholy 
objeóls stretched at my feet, and in- 
wardly ejaculated — ' Adorcd be that 
Omniscient Power, who, piercing thro* 
the veil of futurìty, and scanning the 
hook of Fate, hath thus nunibered 
among the blessed eleSì, one whoni 
the world mìght bave, ere he had 
reached the bloomofmanhood,seduced 
into the destruftive flower-sprinkled, 
but thorn-planted paths of vice> per- 
haps never te return ! Praised be the 
humanc band that timely probes the 
wound, and admìnisters corrosive, 
though, in the end, healing simples; 
nor, through negleót, abandons it to the 
envenomed malica of its nature, and 
then, hopeles^ ofacure, and disgusted 
at its ei>creased virulenco, gashes, tears, 
and rcsigns it to putrcfaftion !' The 
Saviour of mankind perhaps thus 
eradicated from Montford's brea^t that 
frontless presumption and veheraence 
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of spirita wbich, on the slightest disap- 
pointment, caused him to rail at the 
decrees of Providence; together with 
that inviolable implacability he pre- 
served against those who unhappily 
had, either by chance or premedita^ 
tion, transgressed the laws of piety 
and virtiie, by nominating hiniself^ ali 
vain and self sufRcient, to giva way to 
the sb^meful impulse of ungovernable 
rage, and take the spotless life of a 
child, who, nevertheless, was, by the 
inscrutable wìll of Fate,pre-ordained to 
join the angelic host, and revel in the 
efFuIgent raya emitted from the throne 
of him, who, though he illumines the 
universe, is himself veiled in impenè- 
trable clouds of darkness, ere the orb 
of light; that gilds this terrestrial world 
of misery, had sunk beneath the bori- 
zon. 

Winchester now entering the room, 
heightened, by bis presence,^the sor- 
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row of the moment. A speak in g look 
from Laiicaster conveyed a fund of 
intcì!i:'/?rce to the vcncrablc Karl, 
who, saJ.ly si^hinix, stooped, and liticd 
the little forjH across his knee. With 
anxiety and a forlorn hope he ielt the 
puWe, and put his hand ori the breast; 
but^ alas ! ìts spiritual inhabitai>t had 
fled, and tfirobs responsed not to his 
wish. Whilst exorling every means to 
obtain a certainty that the child was 
past recali, holding a mirror to the 
mouth, and bathing the most sensitive 
pai ts of the body with aqua vitae, the 
tender corpse stifFencd, and the coun- 
tenance visibly changed. Winchester 
slowly rising, breathed a prayer, and 
stretched the dead on a coiich; tliea 
opening a large screen, drew it across 
the room, by which it, together with 
the drenchedfloor and garments, were 
hid from the sight of those who might 
enter thechamber. 
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Chaucer,you niay accuse meof dotagc 
and prolixity in relating thefollowing 
incidenti yet, trifling as it niay appear 
to youj it indelibly impressed on niy 
niind a sacred awe of God's sure ven- 
geance, v^hich.displaj^ed itself even in 
the insignificant prattle oi' à child, by 
driving the barbèd dart of reriiorsc 
deeper to the heart of the wretched in- 
fanticide. 

A mournful cessation of ali sound, 
for our various eniotions were toc sharp 
to suffer US to speak, ensued, until a 
voice, loudly calling on the Earl, broke 
the gloom of silence, and caused both 
Winchester and myself to rouze from 
our inertitude. As for my ppor friend, 
he sat, with ehtwined arms, over- 
whelnied in a chaos ofjoyless retro- 
speót, like the statue of Déspair : va- 
cant and inanimate were those eyes, 
fìxed on the ground; feverish hìs pulse; 
and buroing was the forehead that 
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rested against a marble column sup. 
}3orting an urn, on which N^as carved, 
♦ in basso relievo, the crucifixion of our 
Lord ; it contained part of the blebscd 
cross, and theconsecrated bones oì' St. 
Augustin, given to the Earl by the 
pious Abbot of Westminster. 

A young J^age, regardless of old 
D'Spencer'sendcavours to hinder bini, 
fitepping beyond the threshold of the 
door, now burst in. * Where's Carrol, 
my Lord?' said the boy, address- 
ing the Earl; ' Carrol has riin away 
with niy arrow.' Montibrd, starting 
from bis lethargy, looked griev- 
Olisi V at the stripling, who conti- 
nuea bis coniplaints, * teizing and ill- 
,natured he is to deligbt in mischief !' 
' Ah, Alan !' replied the Earl, laying 
bis band on thè child's head, ' ali fro. 
ivard taunts and mutuai offices of 
friendship betwixt Carrol and thy.self 
are for ever at an end/ ' He canie in 
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hère by the wardrobe door/ cried the 
youth, too much benton regaininghis 
toy to niind the Earl's reply. He was 
running towardsthe ensanguinedspot, 
^hen Winchester hastily catching at 
his mantle, exclaimèd, ' Alan, Carrol 
18 not there, return to your play/ ' 1 
cannot, myLord, without my arrow/ 
retorted the spoiled urcbin, who again 
attempted to make to the wardrobe; 
when the Earl, desirìng me to detain 
hini, let go his hold, and retired be- 
hind the screen. The long, stay he 
there made I attributed to the difficulty 
he met in releSsing the fatai trjfle from 
the stifFened joints of the deceased ; on 
his return he presented the mighty ob- 
jeft of contention to the child, and de- 
sired him to see that his companiona 
hadtheir baskets of flowers ready to 
decorate and strew the saloon. But in 
vain did he give his commands ; the 
vexatious youth having narrowly ex- 
amined the toy, exclaimèd, ' this is 
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not my arrow, mine was qui te ncw, 
and tiiis is ali siDcared mth red; I 
shall not bave that, niy Lord, 1 will 
have my own. Carro! !' exclaimed Iie, 
and was again goiiig towards the screcn, 
when he suddenly stopped, his whole 
.attention attraflcd by the singuhir ap- 
pearance of Monttbrd. The arrow teli 
troni his hold ; he advanced geiitly, 
and taking his hlood-sprinkied hand, 
lìxed his lovely eyes on my frieiìd, with 
a look whcrein pity, curiosity, and 
condolement v^ere strongly marked. 
' I fancy , my Lord, you have cut your 
finger ? your garmcnts are soiled iike- 
wise; it must have blcd much. V^'hy, 
one would imagine you and my Lord 
had been at archery, for ali three of 
you are sprinkied with blood. Pardon 
me a moment/ he said, and running 
to the farther end of the room, re- 
turned with a small flasket,from which 
hepoured a rich cordial, and attempted 
to bathe the band preparatory to seek- 
\0L. I. ^ I 
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jng the cicatrice. ' Ah ! my love/ said 
Montford, * it is my heart that is rent; 
hast thou a balni of wondrous virtue to 
alleviate the pains of a deeply wounded 
spirit ?' 'Go, go, officious y oun gster/ in- 
terrupted the Earl, ' and do as I or- 
dered thee/ ' Nay, niy Lord/ replied 
Alan, * how austere you are gót lately ! 
Thiswillcurehim; Hubert, byapplyirfg 
it in time, healed a large wound Carrol 
goton his head the cther day, when he 
teli from the sy camore tree. Come, my 
Lord, let me see your finger/ He was 
proceeding in his benevolent intentions, 
when thè Earl, pròvoked at his stay, 
and apprehensivethatLancaster's emo- 
tions would take a contrary turn, for 
his cheeks, from a deadly paìe, were 
now flecked with crimson,snatchedthe 
child in his arms, and put him outside 
the door. 

Alan, who, from hispromptitudein 
learning, and sprightiiness of manners. 
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had gained a great ascendancy over the 
Earlj so far from being checked by this 
violence, was rather the more infl^med 
with the spirit of provocation. ' Ah,* 
old Lord/ exelainied he, ' you will soon 
get as cruel as Heliogabalus, not to let 
me lave his finger, Well then, my 
Lord, gìve me that unseemly arrow, 
it is better than none.' He stili kept 
muttering at the door; biit on the 
Earl's sliding the bolt he at length ran 
away, loudly calling on Carrol to re- 
turn hi ni his favourite toy, 

Winchester novv acquainted us with 
acircumstance the foregoing grievous 
catastrophe had prevented his men- 
tioning, or rather the sight he wìt- 
iiessedat entering the room had ope- 
rated with the sanie efFeót on his mind 
as a Letheari draught; he forgot the 
past by mournfully contemplating the 
scene before him. Anxious to qualify 
a dismal truth, he prefaced his infor- 
i2 
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mation by assurances, whichin agreat 
Hieasure prepared us to receive, with 
becoming resignation, whatever ad- 
•verse fortune had next to shower upon 
our deienceless heads. 

' It is necessary, my -Lords,' said he, 
' to remìnd you of your present situa- 
tions; you (addressing Montford), are 
under attainder tbr high treason ; and 
you, Cornwall, are proscribed the 
court : by renjaining an hour longer in 
this castle you will incur the penalty of 
death, which the King pronounced, 
'should you be found within a certain 
distance from hls person. He comes, 
and with him my son/ 

Lancaster and myself were about to 
ìntei rupt the Earl, but he imposed si- 
lence, and continued, ^ I will not wrong 
the geiierous attachnient that has from 
childhood existed between you, by ima- 
ginìng that Lord Lancaster wouM 
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wìsh, for his own grati ficatlon, to de- 
tain you at the hazard of yoiir lìfe; 
neither can I suppose that you would 
forsake your friend at a tinie when 
nìost he stands in want of assistance and 
cofisolation. I will undertake tqadjust 
these differences. Be guided by me, 
young Lords, and let not the ardency 
of youth proinn^you to spurn at the 
ex perìence of age. Winchester reveres 
you both, esteems and honours you.— 
Relyingon the pardon of à too oartial 
Sovereis;n, daring to attempt ali that 
niay prove- conducive to ypur safety 
and future welfare, he throws open 
yoi r p son doors, and advises^ nay 
commands you to abscond.' 

Oh ^/vhat unfeigned gratulations uè 
returned for this benign, this nncx- 
peóted, thi$ gracious proof of disiiìte- 
rested benevolencc! \ve each took a 
band, and bowing on it, swore eternai 
gratitude to him, who had thus raised 
li 
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US f*roni the soul-sUbduing depths of 
despair to the heights of cheering 
hope. Biit, alas ! be you exoneratcd, 
respefled Winchester, our after prò. 
gress throiigh life might with propriety 
be likened unto a hickless .traveller, 
who having slipped fr.om the verge of 
a slanting precipice, although consci- 
ous of approaching destruflion, grasps 
at every slender shrub that presents it- 
self to his dizzy eyes; they yield to his 
touch ; he falls on the huge rocky frag. 
nientSj which, treacherously giving 
way, acconipany hìm in his whirling 
flight, and bury him beneath aweight 
that, by crushing, forms a tomb to 
cover the remains of the hapless suf. 
lerer. 

The sound of horns, ànd other mar- 
tial music, proclaimed the approach pf 
Edward and his court. « Hold! soft!' 
said Winchester, ' I must leave you 
and be in waiting tò receive xuy royal 



gucsts; b.:tlìst, my Lords^ and by ali 
that's sacred I conjure you to follow luy 
instruótions ; vic must use the utmost 
secrecy in our proceedings. That 
wardi\}be wili lead you to a sinall stair- 
case, from the foot of which branch 
two narrow passages; they are dark 
and unpieasant, but liberty ìs v/ell 
worth the trivial sacrifìce of a few mi- 
lìutes passed in sombre and obiicurity ' 
be particularly careful in avoiding the 
left band avenue, pursue that ou tìu^ 
rightj it leads iuimediately to Ùtc gar« 
den ; at the bottoni of a long grr>v^ ot 
cy press ypu will seea small ^r^eri 4/*/>f , 
bere is the key; when p^ki^ed Uì^t, y//i» 
are beyond the precinét» (A théd^Héc*, 
' on either side a spaciofn bwr» P^t^- %^ 
veral cottage», inhabiferl b^/ <mfifAn%écH , 
do not stop at tbe ì\v%t\)(A^fjf,tf^fé^, 
hot ualk on to the fotirf.h, Up //^.^ \é^if 
band; Verrei httieojvn^r^r^^^fA: ^^^i»a; 
wait^andere long ì'jft^y^uio^ ^^i^*^ MV^ 
borses to carry yoi4 i^fm^ (M fHI^ 
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of your persecutors. But pray . you 
wark niy 'words, sorely may you re- 
pent taking refuge in the cottage 
arìjóihing the palace garden ; re- 
member, if necessary, to enqiiire for 
Verrel's ; but, above ali, be silent on 
what has passed * 

Reg.ardless of the surprise bis mys. 
terious words could not but occasìon in 
US, he put the key in roy band, and 
again blessing both^ and wishing Lari- 
caster a safe enfranchisement, he left 
the rooni, locking the outward door 
after him, as well to favour the decep- 
tion of Montford's being stili confined, 
as to prevent any of the servants in- 
truding into the apartment of death. 
Now that the moment of deliverance 
was at band, Montford appeared reluc- 
tant to leave bis prison : guilt, likea 
dull wcight, hung u}X)n hismind, and 
seemed to dog the very springs of life. 
Unavailing were my persuasione Sknd 
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arguments for him to pròfit by this for- 
tunate occasìon, and óbey the comi- 
mands of our generous host. "Whilst 
using every niethod to thaw into feeling 
the frozen apathy of his soul, my ears 
were shocked by a loud laugh, proceed- 
ing from an adjoining chamber^ which 
I guessed to be the saloon where I had 
dined with the Earl. I listened some 
tìnie, and, aniong the heterogeneous 
Bounds, distinguished the voices of the 
King and young D'Spencer ; it was not 
in the latter the clegant ebullitions of 
merriment and social gaiety, but the 
forced convulsion of a sycophant^ fui- 
somely commending, by his intempe* 
rate n>irth, the despicable attempi àt 
*wit in the royal buffbon. Owing ta 
unceasing solicitations, I at last pre* 
vailed on Montford to give hisopinioa 
on what was best to be done in affair» 
which now appeared to be wound to a 
crisls. It was proposed by me, and 
after much deliberation agreed ta by 
1 S 
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Lancaster, that he should first make to 
the cottage, and there wait niy joining 
him, whrch I promised to rfo the in- 
stant I had secured ali the doors from 
tliis apartment to the garden gate, as 
the Earl had desircd. To gain the 
wardrobe it was requisite to go behind 
the screen, and pass the body, which 
lay cxtended (near a high casement) 
on a whke velvet couch. The warlike 
and invincible Lancaster, who had 
brained the crested soldier, that stern 
and gallant chreftàin who had cleft 
many a steel-clad heart, and dealt 
woiinds and havock in the field of 
slaughter ; he who had viewed, witb- 
ouf either terror or disniay,^ -thougb 
perhaps with commiseration, the la- 
cerated viélims of his biade, now 
shrunk aghast at the bare thought of 
again beholdiiog the untimely corpsc; 
his limbs trembled, his speech failed, 
and a minute passed in daubtful si- 
lence. On a sudden his countenancc 
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assumed a wild and alarming cxprés- 
Sion of Joy, a faint flush animated his 
features, he looked to Heaven, and 
sprang bchind the screen. 

' Once more,' said he, kneeling be- 
side the body, ' once more let me ini- 
plore thy mercy,oh God!' He paiiscd, 
and then, ^ ycs, revered Winchester, 
thy rare benevolente demands this sa- 
crifìce; in justice to thee, and in com- , 
pliance to the divine word, enjoining 
meekness and forbearance on mankind, 
bere, by the precious remains of this 
murdered infant, I disclaim ali inten- 
tion of seeking revenge formy father» 
premature death. D'Spencer assassi- 
nated a powerf-il encmy ; I have sent 
to the grave a guiltlesschild; this blood 
hathquenched mythirstfor his, and I 
donow resign my assumed right of in- 
fllóìing punishment to thee, Almighty; 
judgment is thine/ 
16 
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Montford spent a few tìiinutes in si- 
Icnt devotion, and then rose, saying, 
' Cornwall, you will join me at Ver. 
rel's cottage/ I promised nofr to be 
long, and gave hini the key, desiring 
him to leave it in the door on his reach- 
ing the fields. Anxious for his safety, 
I climbed, by the assistance òf the 
couch on which lay the body of young 
Carrol, to the casement, and shortly 
after beheld Lancaster cross the gar- 
den, and strike into the cypress grove; 
I stili watched until the winding of the 
path hid him from my sight. In niy 
liirrry to leap down froni the window 
the point of my svvord accidentally got 
entangled in the falling ringlets of the 
poor youth's hair; having disengaged 
it, charmed >^ith their soft texture, 
arti ess curi and lovely hue, a bright 
flaxen,'! cut offa si3iral look, resolving 
to keep it as a memento of tl.e com- 
bined fatai, yct fortunate, vicissitudcs 
of this day. 
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Coiifprmable to the Earl's stvì6i in* 
Junétion, I carefuUy fastened the ward. 
robe door putside, and then pursued 
my way as he had direóted, until I ar- 
rìved at the bottoni of a small dark 
staircase ; from this spot branched two 
narrow passages diametrically oppo- 
site. I had not given the requisite 
attention to Winchester, and now 
stopt in great dilemma to consi- 
der which corridor I ghould take; I 
could npt recolleót whether the inter- 
di6led one was to the right or to the left; 
but leaving ali to chance, after some 
little hesitation I took the latter, with 
sanguine hopes that it might lead to the 
garden. An iron door impeded my 
progress; itwasajar; lopenedit, and 
to my uttcr confusion beheld a large 
court-yard, crowded with the royal 
guards and other attendants, who had* 
accompanied his Highness from Lon- 
don. The grating noise the huge door 
inade in tùrning on its rusty hinges. 
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caused a party of the ofBcers, who werc 
walkinp arm in arni near the opening,. 
to tiirn. Fearful of being seen, and 
perhaps recognized, I hastily started 
back, closing the pondrous mass after 
me; but in the sndden movement I fell 
against a perRon dose at my side.— 
* Beshrew your agility P exclaimed a 
voice, * you had near drove the poni- 
mei of my sword into my throat V Thìs 
strange incidcnt and stranger words 
raised a thousand vague uncertainties 
in my mind : that we were discovered 
was beyond a doubt, bpt I wished to 
know who was the intruder. A new 
idea now presented itself, as impro* 
bable as absurd — perhaps it is Lancas- 
ter, thoiight I, rcturned, 'lest, as it 
has proved, I should miss my way ; or 
belike he has met withsome of the do- 
mestics of ttie Castle^ and is come back 
to warn me of our danger. Full of this 
chimera, I called, 'Hist ! Montford, is 
it you ?' ' Hush ! this way,' was the re- 
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ply, whicli beìng delivered in a low 

tremulous tone, confirmed me in the 

belief that it was Lancaster. As he 

desìred I gave him my hand^ and fai- 

lowed silently. When we arrived ìat 

the staircase where the corridora di- 

vided, he struck into the passage which 

I shoiild have taken at first ; stili he 

didnot speak, but contìnued gropìng 

along until we carne to a large door 

(the counterpart of that I had so un- 

luckily opened), and a gleam of lìght 

burst suddenly upon us. From the 

longobscurity in which I had been en- 

veloped, niy sight could not bear thìs 

quick transition, and I hastily closed 

niy eyes, but stili walked on, guided by 

my taciturn friend, who having gained 

the cy press grove, stoppcd and let fall 

my band, sayìng, 'Cornwall, undcceive 

yourself/ The words and voice flashed 

conviétion. I looked up; how great 

was my vexation and astonishment^ 

when, instead of Montford, as I ex- 

peéted, I behcld D'Spenccr ! 
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CHAP. IX. 



A ROYAL flLANQjrET. 

\ 

1 HEconsternationoccasioned bysuch ^ 
an unexpefted meeting, could only be 
surpassed by that I felt at what foUow* 
ed. The moment I saw my error I 
grasped the hilt of my sword, but wa» 
deprived of the power to draw, when 
the haughty imperious favourite fell at 
my feet, and, (scarce can it be believ- 
ed) in terms of the most abjeól and 
impressive submission, beseechéd my 
forgiveness for the wrongs he had donc 
me. D'Spencer had hitherta assumed 
an insufferable loftiness of carriage to- 
wards both Lancaster and myself; 
therefore, as I was not aware of nxy 
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own exaltation, I, at first concluded, 
by liis addressing me in sudi a hiinii- 
liating style, that he had liimself re- 
ceived a recent mortification : bui the 
|)roudest man can be hiimble when it 
answers his purpose. The perfidioas 
flattercraóìed his studìedpartsoincom- 
parably perfeót, that to one who knevsr 
Jess of his charaéìer than I, he niight 
have appeared as meek Repentance per- 
sonified. Why should a vicious spirit 
inhabit a fair and ple^ising fabric? 
Maltravers's countenancecandidly said, 
'trust me not, fot I ani a viliain, a 
depraved, a conflrmed viliain T but 
D'Spencer, pre eniinentin personal at- 
traélions, ensnared admiration and then 
securely destroyed. Represent to your- 
self a >oung man scarce arrived at his 
fifth lustre; his form, though some- 
what effeminate, yet lissome and grace- 
ftil, the blood mantling in his check, 
hisjoined hands resting on his half^ 
bent knee, and his eyes fixed oh the 
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ground, as if through diflSdence and 
conscious unworthiness. Such w as the 
figure before me, \vho, though he wore 
not the regal trappings or bore the tìtie 
of King, governed with uncontrolled 
sway the despotic ruler of England; 
but 1 was not to be deceived by these 
outward appearances of sincerity, fully 
persuaded that nothing less than ad- 
Vèrsity, and that of the severést kind, 
couid reform a heart, which, though 
naturally tainted, yet principally owed 
its corruptìon to that uninterruptcd 
and intoxicating flow of prosperity he 
had met with from bis birth. My rage, 
at bis efFrontery in daring to face me 
after what had passed, was raised to 
indignation, when I refleóted that I 
was singled out to be an objeét whereon 
to exercise duplicity; in truth, niy 
pride was hurt at D'Spencer's endea- 
vouring to trepan my credulity in pre- 
ference to making an attempt on Lan- 
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caster. He was well aware what 
would liave been hìs reception from 
-the much injured Montford, and cdh- 
sequently marked me as the likeliest to 
fall at once into the deep laid toils; biit 
woe to him, he had not sufficient sub- 
tilty to discover, that beneath the ap- 
parent unruffled mildness of my dispo- 
si^ion lirrked some small share of pc- 
netration and sagàcity, and egotism^ 
thoii-mayest rejoin. 

Desirous of nothing more than to be 
restored to my Sovereign'sfavour, and 
thereby bave my sentence of banish- 
ment revoked, I repaid the tampering 
courtier in bis own coin, dissimulation; 
spare me from dwelling on that, the 
necessity of which (though exaéted by 
prudence and an eager wish for a happy 
understanding to take place betwceii 
Edward and myseif) hurt me in my 
own esteem. 
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The forms of reconcìliation passfd, 
at D'Speneer's earne«t request to ac- 
company hini to bis Highness, I fol* 
lowed to the door of tl^ royal saloon, 
u'hich he threvv open, and fell back, 
desiring me to enter. At the farther 
end I distinguished Edward, surround- 
ed by his Peers, vvho were examìning 
a bronze statue of the Roman Emperor 
Trajan. At sight of me the King 
started forward involuntarily, exclaim- 
ing, *Gaveston !' But my bold and front- 
less demeanour at Oxford recurring to 
his memory, he cried, in broken sen- 
tences, and in a tone óf undissembied 
anger, ' Ha! traitor, dare you again 
brave us by your presente ? Were net 
you ìnterdióìed the court ? Know you 
not that by this strange infatuation, 
you bave incurred the penalty of death 
which we pronounced on you, if you 
ever approa'^hed within ten niiles of 
Olir person ? Cornwall, this audacious 
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violation of your King's mandate ex- 
aéìs the fultìlment of the ternis. Ap- 
prehend him, Lords, and bear him froiu 
our sight.' 

I look ed around for D'Spencer, biit 
he was gone. — * Treacheroiis slave!' 
iiiuttered I, • is this your friendly in- 
terposition with niy offended Sove- 
reign ?' The nobles, obedient to the 
word, were advancing, when, to niy 
great relief, D'Spencer entered.thc 
room, and catching my band, led 
ine to Edward. ' My Liege, said he, 

* restore Coni w ali to that friendship 
he stili deserves; I bave not Icismc 
now for explanation, but bestow on 
him your pardon, 'tisD'Spencerplèads 
in bis behalf, and can my King refuse r' 
Edward, whosefavourite's will was.with 
him a law, raised, and embraced me, 

* To prove,* resumed my intercessor, 
my entire reconciliation wìth the gal- 
lant Cornwall^ bere,* continued he. 
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taking a paper from bis bosom and 
signing bis name to it, * by tbis deed I 
voluntarily relinquisb ali rigbt to my 
late acquired manor gf Clenville; be 
you witnesSj niy Liege, and you, my 
Lords, to the indentity of tbis bond, 
which 1 bere fili up.' He did so, and 
stretched it to me. - I can give no just 
idea of what were my sensations at this 
phaenomenon : a mist of dubitation and 
mistrustful uncertainty carne over me, 
and forbad me even forming a tbought 
upon the reality of what passed before 
my e} es. 

The conversation presently becanie 
general, the guests dispersed in differ- 
ent parties, and I w as left alone, stand- 
ing in the samC' spot, witb the paper 
in my stili extended band, liké unto 
a poor rejeéìed woe-struck petitioner. 
Suddenly, Lord Winchester glided 
past me^ and in a tremulous yet ener- 
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getic voice, whispered, ' Fly , Cornwall, 
treachery is near !' 

These words, like an emerging siin, 
dispersed the gathering fogs of confi- 
dence that were succeeding distrust; 
and I resoived, now that I had regained 
niy place in Edwards's court, to frarne 
some rebpeélful excusc, and withdraw; 
but thìs was decisively evaded by bis 
Highness, vvho, with a niixtureof gaiety, 
reproach, and command, insisted upon 
my taking a seat at his table, and 
pledging D'Spenccr in à*goblet, as a 
token of auìity. 

At the dose of the entertainment, 
during which I sat in agony for my 
friend, whoni I drcaded would return 
to learn the cause of my long stay, 
D'Spencer started up, protesting not a 
man should stir from his seat until the 
golden ewers were thrice replenished. 
Prejudlced as I was agàìnst him, me- 
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thought a malignantglance was tbrqwn 
Olì me at the instant. Immerseli in 
siispence, I looked around in gloomy 
silence, to fìndlookscongenial with niy 
own. Opposite to me sat Tarleton, 
the Prelate of Kereford, whosefeatures 
indeed pourtrayed anxiety, uneasiness, 
and perplexity. When young D'Spen- 
cer addressed him, he answered only 
by a contemptuous scowt, \vhilst the 
other seemed bent on oReilding the 
churchman by ovcrstrained and ironi- 
cai civility. Desirous of learning what 
colour glossed this reprehensible and 
indecent breach of hospitality, I com- 
municated my mìnd to Lord Pembroke, 
>vho sat near me; by his account I 
learned, tljat an affluent and aged kins- 
woman of Hereford and the D'SpencerSi 
on he'r rapid declension in health, be- 
queathed, by will, her landed "property 
and other largesses to the former. This 
decisive partiality towards the family 
of Tarkton was beneath the considera- 
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tìon of young D'Spencer, until an oc* 
currence which took place a few months 
after her making this disposition of her 
estatesj ollled forth in him revenge. 
. WhiUt engaged in some frivolous con* 
tention with the prelate^ he broke 
abruptly from him; and took borse for 
the feniale's habitation. On bis arrivalj 
thesmilé of audacity brightening every 
feature, he forced his way into the in- 
valid's apartment : there, by the bed, 
stood the weeping mournerSj as she 
lay with the pangs of Death upon ber. 
Respe<5l nor decency D'Spencer re- 
garded; he took occasion to clear the 
chamber of the attendantSj and having 
made fast the door^ he with one band 
held a dagger to the throat of his ve* 
nerable relative, whiist with the other 
he presented for her signature an in- 
strument that made over to him, with^ 
out reserve and unconditionaily, the 
whole of her wealth, possessions, and 
personal eifeéls. Althougb^ previous 
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to liis cpming, her minutes had been 
numbered, she in terror scrawled ber 
name, committed the parchn;ents in 
favoli r of the other branch of her fa- 
miìy to the flames, and expired. 

Glorying in this roatchless stroke of 
ingenuity, he hid it not, but blazoned 
to the uorld the means by \\hich he 
had oiit.\\itted Hereford , \^lio, on rcco- 
vering from hisamazemcnt.endeavour- 
ed, in the courts of Jaw, to prove the 
invalidity of the reversion thus fraudu- 
lently and niOFt infamousìv ohtained. 
The Bishop's daini was, houe\er, set 
aside, and D'Spencer laughed and tri- 
nniphed. * His Highiicss/ continiicd 
Penibroke, ' encourages the favourite; 
therefore, Hereford, who expeóts the 
next vacant niitre, confines his resent. 
nicnt to threatening glances." We werc 
bere iìi terni pted by the objeél of niy 
aversion, wno, flushed high with wine^ 
exélaimed, ' Brim the bo\vl,o'erflo\v the 
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urns, banish every frown^ and dimple 
evcry check! this night is devoted to 
revelry and Bacchus/ Inconceivably 
vexed, I rose, resolving, at ali events, 
to baffle every òbjeólion, and hasten to 
Montford. But strange fatalityl the 
basilisk eyes of D'Spenccr fixed me like 
an astounded bird, and clogged my 
flight. I remained, and unconscious 
of what 1 did, pledged him in a goblet 
óf Rhenish wine. 

^ Now, Mecaenas/ cried D'Spencer, 
addressing Lord Kent, ' and you, my 
Augustus, judge if I am not an Horace 
in rhymes and poesy. Would that that 
illustrious chaunter, Eeauchamp of 
Warwick, were bere, he would make the 
arches of this high roof resound wìth 
t{ie swelh'ng carrols of bis. jocund 
voice ! Minstrels, twang thy lutes and 
lyres, raise our souis to ecstacy 1 
courage ! neither clip nor tbunder it, 
but give US the sublime lyric Igave thee 
k2 
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to learn, bold and mellow. Mind, my 
Lord Bishop ; here's àn ode, peculiarly 
adapted to your refined and sanólified 
taste/ 

Kncwicvcnthcwordsof this 'Bublinie 
lyric/ I would not ofl^nd your judg* 
ment, Chaueer, by a repetition of them; 
but the performance striólly answered 
D'Spencer's wish : for scarcely had the 
Tninstrelsconcluded,than,burstiDginto 
a violent and inimoderate fit of laugh- 
tcr, he fell back on the couch, and 
threw his linibs about with ali the mad 
gestìculations of a frantic Bacchanal. 
Edward, pleased with the quaint con- 
ceit, toUowed hlsexample: the nobles 
caught the infetììon; and the \^holc 
palace rcverberated with the loud echo 
of their inteniperate mirth. The Bi- 
shop's forbearance now forsook him : 
he rose, and-, fired at th^ insulta c}^- 
nounced vengeance, declaring that be 
%ould compiain to the see of flome. 
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* You may complain to thesee of Lu- 
cifer, if so runs your wM/ replied 
D*Spencer : • my fancies shall not be 
curbed by your splenetic hiunours. 
'Tis a charniing baliad, and Tll bave 
itchaunted at St. Paiifs Cross^ and in 
every town through England/ 

Hereford, cojivulsed with fury, and 
literally foaming with rage,*darted for- 
ward^ and, regardless of bis Sove- 
reign's presence, forgetting bis attire, 
bis funélion, and bis dignity, snatcbed 
a niassy ewer, designing to check the 
gaiety of the wanton youth. The blow 
mìght bave been mortai, so true the 
aim and pondcrous the weapon, bad 
not I timely wrested bis arni. D*Spen- 
cer saw the aft, and t*he blood forsook 
bis chcek — conscicnce sniote bini. 

At this criticai junfìure a doniestic 
cntered, and delivered me a sealed 
paper, saying,. a countryman wisbed 
k3 
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to speak with me at the gate, Fearful 
roy attempt to leave the table would 
be construed into disrespeél to his 
Highness, I hastily concealed the note: 
but ,D'Spencer eagerly reqiiested me 
to consider his father's mansion the 
Castle of Liberty; and, if such niy plea- 
sure, to retire. Whilst he spoke every 
nerve seemed to be in motion; his 
flesh afìually heaved ; some inward 
passion wrung, as it were, his whole 
trame to torture. I falsely attributed 
these sympfoms to inebriety; and was 
rising to go, when I was irresistibly 
compelled by Edward to drink success 
to his forccs on sea and land. ^ A glo- 
rious toast 1» cried D'Spencer, fiUing; 
ÌMìi on the point of lifting the vessel to 
his lips, a sudden trcmbling carne over 
him, and he spilt the wine, a few 
drops of which fell on the skirts of the 
Bishop of Hereford's robe. This acci- 
dent appcared premeditated to the in- 
ccnsed prelate^ and he threatencd veu- 
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geance, even to excommunication, ac-' 
coiììpanying this awful menace with 
terms in tì»at outrageous andshamc; 
fui Veliemcnce that would bave dis- 
graced a orofessed wrangler In vain 
.D'Sjicnccr condescetided to alfirni he 
had no intentiou in what he dìd, the 
•ecclesiastic, hurried.on by the violeuce 
of a bitter and exasperated spirita 
went so far as to throw oiit in^iniia- 
tions against the Royal Person. By 
this he ovcr-shot his mark; fòrnowhis 
lordly adversary spurned fiirther, and, 
indeed, useless concessions, and inso- 
lently swore he defied the ntniost 
power and malevolence of priestcraft. 
• Besh'rew thy soul !' exclaimed he, 
' peevish bigot ) if thou wilt spar ànd 
cavìl at such a foolfsh trifle, thou shalt 
have caur,e whereon to cxercise thy un» 
gracious malevolence — take that, thou 
reverend snarler!' As swift as the 
darting lightning he dashed a flood of 
k4 
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sparkiing Malmsey full in the prelàte^s 
face. 

I took occasion of the general confu- 
sion to fly this dhgraceful scene, ajid 
retire to an adjoining closet. Anxious 
to see the contents of the letter, I torc 
the seal, and read these words : 

' If the Earl of Cornwall wìshes 
again to behold bis friend of Lancaster» 
let him repair, on the receìpt of this, 
to Verrel's cottage/ 

I perused it over and again, in a 
kìnd of torpid astonishment ; but sum- 
moning resolution to quit the_ room, I 
n^ade tou ards the spot, where I fìgured 
to myself Montford hadfallen again into 
some dangerous predicament. On the 
point of springing down the great 
staircase, which I had ascended on niy 
cntering the Castle with the Earl, sud- 
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denly a forni flitted before me, and,, 
cóniing behind, laid hold on, and held 
me by the mantle. Alarnied and of- 
fended, I shook off the feeble grasp, 
and turned to see from what band it 
had proceeded. By the refleólion of a 
lamp hanging from the great dome, I 
recognized Brownlow, the Earl's con- 
fidentiul servaht, beseeching me, by 
supplìcating gestures, not to proceed,. 
but to accoii\pany hìm to the armory. 
I was convineed this man was honest; 
therefore, relying on my compliance 
with hjs request fully recompensing a 
xnoment's delay, and depending on his 
having intelligence to communicate 
cortcerniiig. Lancaster, I acquiesced,. 
and silently followed him to the cham- 
ber. He opened and shut the door 
with cqual caution ; then, having apo- 
ìogized in a lo\y and fearful voice for 
his abruptness of introduótion — ' My 
Lord,» said he, ' I have been watching, 
for you long at the saloon door; my 
K 5 
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motive wastopreventyour descendrng 
the great nirfV'ble staircase. Excuse 
lììe satisfying the ciiriosity I have 
raised, and let me beg of you to pass 
immediately by this private aven uè to 
the garden. My son Vincent attcnds 
you vvith horses at Verrel's cottage. 
Do not delay *; but .be swift to leave 
the country : and when the royal 
visitors have quitted the palace, I 
will join you at Kenìlworth Castle, 
whefe niy Lord informs me the Earl 
of Lancaster will repair: there I will 
iinlold to you a scene, th^e atrocity 

of which ' He was procceding, 

when a loud riishing noise, and, a mi- 
mute after, a deep groan, interrupted 
him. He started wildly; then waving 
his band, as if dlreéìing me to be gone> 
flew from the chamber. I as quick 
leaped down the small flight of steps> 
to which he pointed, and in an instant 
ibund myself in the garden. The 
nioon shoiie bright, and direóied me 
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forward. Anxioiis to uhravel the fate* 
of Montford, I was making towards 
the fourth habitation, which the Earl 
had described to be Verrers, whea 
Lancaster, putting aside the thick fo- 
liage of an eglantine that hung over 
the door of a cottage adjoining the pa» 
lace garden, of peculiar beauty and 
neatness, loudly called me by niy 
name. My first refleétion, after being 
assured of bis safety. was to express 
surprise at bis aótìng so contrary to the 
worthy Earl's advice, by flying to the 
very cottage he had so striétly and so- 
lemnly warned uà against, ^ My scru- 
pulous wary Gaveston/ replied Mont. 
ford, ' condemn me not until you see 
the owner of this dwelling/ At 
Henry 's desire, I follo wed him towards' 
tlje rustie man&ion and its demesnes, 
which displayedall the wildness of na- 
ture, softened by the judicious eie-, 
gance of art, and was met at the door 
by Stratton, He bowed, and, witb 
k6 
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pleasing cordiality, invited me in. A 
ciawd of vague conjeétiires occupied 
niy Qìind, and prevented me from pay- 
ing that attention to our host*s polite 
and eng^ging frankness of hospitality 
ivhich ^^as due. Why should Winches- 
ter so pointedly enjoin us to shun this 
dwelling, adding Jhat we might re- 
pent it ? WhaC purpose could I>Spen- 
cer bave in pursuing a condu<5l which 
1 knevv to be wbolly incompatible with 
bis retrograde nature? Wby did he 
vòluntarily reltnquish Clen ville, that 
which' to óbtain be bad made use of the 
^most glaring and flagrant a6ì cf injus- 
tice ? What dark fatality couched 
under the mysterious wol'ds of the Ict- 
ter brought me at the banquet ? In 
fine, how. was I to account for Brown- 
low's conduót,? I uas dìvided on the 
propriety of shewing the paper to Lan- 
ca&ter ; it might be a false alarm, and 
uithout being radically of any mate- 
rni servile, would only di&turb bis 
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prcsent tranquillity, and prevent him 
from enjoying. the conversation of 
Stratton, with whom, as he himself told 
me, he had been in high dispute on the 
merits of Virgil. On the table lay the 
Georgics. Oh ! how I envied Henry 
bis conference with this man ! and ar- 
dently wished him to accept the invi- 
tation given by Montford The reve- 
rence and esteem he had, at the first 
interview, conceived for his host, 
seenied to be much increased by this 
second meeting; and he pressed him 
with such warmth and carnestness to 
visit Kenilworth, thal Stratton no 
longer objeéted, butpromised, within 
a month, to pay.his respeóts at the 
Castie. . 

My two friends now resumed their 
discoursc on Lancaster's favourite au- 
thor"; and I, declining to enier the ficld 
of literature,- took a seat nearìlì^win- 
dow, under pretext of marking the 
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progress of the comin.^ day for thaugli 
the heavens were iiluminated by the 
resplendence of a radiant moon, we 
couid not venture on oiir joiirney iintil' 
dawn, on account of the tntricacies of 
the road. ' Ah !' thought I, as I 
looked at Montford, ^ how inconstànt, 
how volatile is man ! He that now sits 
before me, and converses with the easy 
negligence and animated gaiety of 
perfeóì ìnnocence, but a few hours back 
commi tted riiurder, and stood the 
image of in consola ble sorrow ; every 
sense cloifded in grief, and groaning 
as if bis soul would evaporate at 
every henrt-wounding sigh !» But 
Lancasters mind vvas of a p'eculiar 
cast : he ^\as ever in tlie extreme; he 
did not glide through life; but, eveii 
.ìn-the niinutest afFairs, was elevated or 
depressed by accidents vvhich others 
would bave passed by unregardcd. 

The moon had now sujik; her starry 
train faded away; and the east became. 
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enliglitened. I was unconscious oF 
Stratton's having left the rooin uiitil he 
entered, followed. by young Viacent, 
both loaded with rcfreshments, which 
they spread on a large oak table. The 
boy then vvithdrew, and we vvere sum- 
moiied by our host to partake of the 
rural repast; it consisted of a variety 
of the choicest fresh cuUcd fruits, ^'et 
nioistened with the niorning dew; two 
bovvls of cream, an una of new milk, 
and a honey-comb, Never did the 
costly table, loaded . with the richest 
viands, appear half so refreshing or. 
delicious. I enquired whether they 
wcre the produce of his • garden ? 
* Yes,' replied he, * l sufter no in- 
tervening hand between me and na- 
ture; I plant, the sun ripens, and I 
gather. Though man may not chuse 
to mix in the world, he should not live 
solely for himself; those flocks of vari-, 
ous animals you see yonder pcnned, are 
jFiiy charge; I dispose of^them at <:ertaia 
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motive was to prevent your descendrng 
the great nizfrble staircase. Excuse 
lììe satisfying the curiosity I have 
rafeed, and let me beg of you to pass 
immediately by this private avenueto 
the garden. My son Vincent attcnds 
you vvith horses'at Verrel's cottage. 
Do not delay '; but /be swift to leave 
the country : and when the royal 
visitors have quitted the palace, I 
v/ìlì join you at Kenilworth Castle, 
whefe niy Lord informs me the Earl 
of Lancaster will repair : there I will 
iintbld to you a scene, th,e atrocity 

of which ' He was proccediug, 

when a loud rr»shing noise, and, a mi- 
nute after, a deep groan, interrupted 
him. He started wildly; then waving 
his hand, as if dìreéìing me to be gone> 
flew from the chamber. I as quick 
leaped down the small flight of steps> 
to which he pointed, and in an instant 
/ound myself in the garden. The 
nioon shoiie bright, and direóied me 
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forward. Anxioiis to uhravel the fate» 
of Montfordj I was making tovvards 
the fourth habitation, whicli the Earl 
had described to be Verrers, whea 
Lancaster, putting aside the thick fo- 
liage of.an eglantine that hung over 
the door of a cottage adjoining the pa» 
lace garden, of peculiar beauty and 
iieatness, loiidly called me by iny 
iiame. My first refleétion, after being 
assured of bis safety. was to express 
surprise at bis aéling so contrary to the 
worthy Earl's advìce, by flying to the 
very cottage he had so striétly and so- 
lemnly warned uà against, ^ My scru- 
pulous wary Gaveston/ replìed Mont. 
ford, ' condemn me not until you see 
the owner of this dwelling/ At 
Henry's desire, I followed hini towards» 
tlje rustie man&ion and its demesnes, 
which displayed ali the wildness of na- 
ture, softened by the judicious eie-, 
gance of art, and was met at the door 
by Stratton. He bowed, and,, witb 
k6 
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pleasing cordiality, invited me in. A 
ciawd of vague conjeétures occupied 
niy mind, and prevented me from pay- 
ing that attention to our host*s polite 
and eng^ging frankness of hospitality 
\vhich >vas due. Why shoiild Winches- 
ter so pointedly enjpiri us to shun tbis 
dwelling, adding that we mìght re- 
pent it ? WhaC purpoae cotild I>Spen- 
cer bave in pursuing a conduci which 
1 knew to be wholly incompatible with 
bis retrograde nature? Wby did he 
vòluntarily relrnquish Clenville, that 
which' to óbtain be bad made use of the 
^most glari«g and ftagrant aót cf injus- 
lice ? What dark fatality couched 
uader the mysterious woi'ds of the let- 
ter brought me at the banquet ? la 
fine, bow. was I to account for Brown* 
low's conduét? I uas divided on the 
propriety of shewing the paper to Lan* 
caster ; it might be a false alarm, and 
without being radically of any mate- 
rial service, wouid only disturb bis 
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prcsent traiiquillity, and prevent him ' 
from enjoyinj the conversation of 
Stratton, with whom, as he himself told 
me, he had been in high dispute on the 
mcrits of Virgil. Oa the table lay the 
Georgics. Oh ! how I envied Henry 
bis conference with this man ! and ar« 
dently wished him to accept the invi» 
tation given by Montford The reve- 
rence and esteem he had^ at the first 
interview, conceived for bis host, 
seemed to be much increased by this 
second meeting; and he pressed him 
ìjvith such warmth and carnestness to 
visit Kenilworth, thal Stfatton no 
longer objeóted, butpromised, within 
a month^ to pay bis respeóts at the 
Castle. . 

My two friends now resumed their 
discourse on Lancaster's favourite au- 
thor; and I, declining to enier the ficld 
of literature,- took a seat nearì:1>^ win* 
éow, under pretext of marking the 
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pleasing cordiality, invited me in. ^ A 
ciawd of vague conjeétures occupied 
niy mìnd, and prevented me froni pay- 
ing that attention to our host*s polite 
and eng^ging frankness of hospitality 
which was due. Why shoiild Winches- 
ter so pointedly enjpiri us to shun tbis 
dwelling, adding that we might re- 
pcnt it ? WhaC purpoae cotild I>Spen- 
cer have in pursuing a conduél which 
1 knew to be wholly ìncompatible with 
his retrograde nature? Why did he 
vólimtarily relrnquish Clenville, that 
which' to óbtain he had made use of the 
-most glariwg and ftagrant aót cf injus- 
lice ? What dark fatality couched 
uader the mysterious woi'ds of the let- 
ter brought me at the banquet ? la 
fine, how. was I to account for Brown* 
low's conduft? I uas divided on the 
propriety of shewing the paper to Lan* 
caster ; it might be a false alarm, and 
uithout being radically of any mate- 
rial service, wouid only disturb his 
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prcsent tranquillity, and prevent him 
from enjoyinj. the conversation of 
Stratton, with whom, as he himself told 
me, he had been in high dispute on the 
mcrits of Virgil. Oa the table lay the 
Georgics. Oh ! how I envied Henry 
bis conference with this man ! and ar- 
dently wished him to accept the invi, 
tation given by Montford The reve- 
rcncc and esteem he had, at the first 
interview, conceived for his host, 
seemed to be much increased by this 
second meeting; and he pressed him 
ìjvith such warmth and carnestness to 
visit Kenilworth, that Stratton no 
longCr objeóted, butpromised, within 
a month, to pay his respeóts at the 
Castle. . 

My two friends now resumcd their 
discoursc on Lancaster's favourite au- 
thor; and I, declining to enier the ficld 
of literature,- took a seat nearì:1>^ win* 
éow, under pretext of marking the 
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inotive wastoprevent your descendrng 
the great niAble staircase. Excuse 
me satisfying the curiosity I have 
rafeed, and let me beg of you to pass 
immediately by this private avenue to 
the garden. My son Vincent attcnds 
you vvith horses at Verrers cottage. 
Do not delay *; biit .be swift to leave 
the country : and when the royal 
visitors have quitted the palace, I 
will join you at Kenilworth Castle, 
whefe my Lord informs me the Earl 
of Lancaster will repair : there I will 
iinfold to you a scene, th^e atrocity 

of which ' He was procceding, 

when a loud rr»shing noise, and, a mi- 
nute after, a deep groan, interrupted 
him. He started uildly; then waving 
his band, as if direétrng me to be gone> 
flew from the chamber. I as quick 
leaped down the small flight of steps> 
to which he pointed, and in an instant 
ibund myself in the garden. The 
moon shoiie bright, and direóled me 
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forward. Anxious to uhravel the fate- 
of Montford, I was making towards 
the fourth habitatiori, which the Earl 
had described to be Verrel's, whea 
Lancaster, putting aside the thick fo- 
liage of.an eglantine that hung over 
the door of a cottage adjoining the pa* 
lace garden, of peculiar beauty and 
neatness, loudly called me by my 
name. My first refleótion, after being 
assured of his safety\ was to express 
surprise at his aóling so contrary to the 
worthy Earr^ advice, by flying to the 
very cottage he had so striétiy and so- 
lemnly warned uà against, * My scru- 
pulous wary Gaveston/ reph'ed Mont. 
ford, ' condemn me not until you see 
the owner of this dwelling/ At 
Henry's desire» I followed him towards' 
tt}e rustie man&ion and its demesnes, 
which displayedall the vvildness of na- 
ture, softened by the judicious eie-, 
gancc of art, and was niet at the door 
by Stratton. He bowed, and, witb 
k6 
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pleasing cordiality, invited me in. A 
ciowd of vague conjeétures occupied 
iwy mind, and prevented me from pay- 
ing that attention to our host*s polite 
and eng^ging frankness of hospitality 
\vhich >vas due. Why sho al d Winches- 
ter so pointedly enjpin us to shun this 
dwelling, adding that we might re- 
pent it ? WhaC purpoae cotild l>Spen- 
cer ha ve in pursuing a conduci which 
1 knew to he wholly incompatible with 
bis retrograde nature? Why did he 
vòluntarily relrnquish Clenville, that 
whicK to óbtain he had made use of the 
^;inost glari«g and flagra n t a6ì cf injus- 
lice ? What dark fatality couched 
uader the mysterious woi'ds of the let- 
ter brought me at the banquet ? la 
fine, how. was I to account for Brown* 
low's conduft? I uas divided on the 
propriety of shewing the paper to Lan* 
caster ; it might be a false alarm, and 
v-ithout being radically of any mate- 
rial service, wouid only disturb his 
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prcsent tranquillity, and prevent him 
from enjoyinj the conversation of 
Stratton, with whom, as he himself told 
me, he had been in high dispute on the 
mcrits of Virgil. Oa the table lay the 
Georgics. Oh ! how I envied Henry 
bis conference with this man ! and ar- 
dently wished him to accept the invi* 
tation given by Montford The reve- 
rcncc and esteem he had, at the first 
intervìew, conceived for his host, 
seemed to be much increased by this 
second meeting; and he pressed him 
"with such warmth and carnestness to 
visit Kenilworth, that Stfatton no 
longeir objeóted, butpromised, within 
a month, to pay.his respeóts at the 
Castle. . 

My two friends now resumed their 
discoursc on Lancaster's favourite au- 
thor; and I, declining to enter the ficld 
of literature,- took a seat nearìlì^win* 
éow, under pretext of marking the 
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nie. Kow h^re/ turning to the objeól 
of bis wonder, * bere you bave the 
lineafìients ali roiinded as if into life; 
tbe beautìes of tbis performance may 
be judged by tbe blinda therefore sculp- 
ture rises superior to pencil sketches; 
a painter may draw from fancy, but I 
abould nev^r conceit that be couid takc 
off tbe human face witbsuch precision 
as to be recognized by even an inte- 
jested speélator/ ' Tbis way,' said I, 
*miling witb exultation, and pointing 
to» tbe tbird portrait, 'look at that 
group/ He did so, and started back 
with strong symptoms of amazement 
and plea ui-e. 'How!* exclaimed he, 
enraptured, ^ Stratton ! — Cornwall !— 
Maltravers ! — myself ! — Admirable ! 
Tbese arts are surely more tban hu- 
man/ * Would I were your pupil,' 
«aid I ! • Pardon me, but bave you no 
family ?' * None but a boy,' replied 
Stratton, ' in wbom my joys are cen- 
tered/ ' Does he resi de with you/ 
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dcmanded Montford ? ' Not at prcsent/ 
returned he, * children are fond of as* 
sociating with those of their own age, 
and I, however reluólantly, complied 
with his humour for a month or two, by 
suf&ring him to join hisyoung compa- 
nions. The aliotted ti me is «xpired 
th!8 day, and I expeél his return every 
hour. ThiB is "the season for rccrcation, 
and it is in human to debar youth from 
what they never can enjoy when once 
cntangled in the perplexing intricacies 
of worldly afFairs/ Upon my asking for 
what path in life hedesignedhim, and 
whether he nieant to send him to any of 
the public seminaries? 'No/ hereph'ed; 
' from his birth he has been under my 
care, and, with the permissìon of the 
Almighty, I will never consign him to 
the direóìion of venal pedants, who, 
generally speaking, warp the expand- 
ing mind; instili pride, prejudice, and 
folly; contraól the benevolent heart; 
and to teach a few superficial accom» 
l2 
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plishments, eradicate vvhat portion the 
pupil niay possess of evcry exalted sen- 
tinient thatenriches the human breaat 
These pìélures represent the most in- 
teresting passages of n\y life; excuse 
me if I am not more cxplicjt. l am 
now shadowing the face of my son; 
will it please you to st^p this way ; I 
usually study beneath this roof ; the ho- 
noured shades of those. personages in- 
spire me with persevcrance in my me- 
Lancholy yet pleasiiig occupations. The 
subjeét of this trifle I am about to shew 
you/ continued he/ is takcn (as indeed 
theyareall) fiom. an inciclent which 
aéìually happened. I was sitting with 
my son in the flo\^ er garden aboutthree 
nionths ago, uhen vve were suddenly 
alarmed by a rushing noise inimediateiy 
over ourheads; helooked upand Leheld 
a kite in the aét of darting on bis favou. 
rite taniedove; it ficw, and nestled in 
the child's bosom for proteétion: hav- 
ing consigned bis iangcent refugee to 
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tue, heseized asling» and 6xing astone, 
laid the airy tyrant breatliless at his 
feet, This action I bave attempted to 
delineate r when finished it will com- 
pleat the set of twelve, and be my 
choicest piece, for I thìnk rhave been 
more'happy in the likeness of my boy 
than I have in the rest, which were ali 
traced froni remembrance.' ' Where 
didyou study/ asked Montford ? ' You 
have travelled?» « Over most part of 
Europe/ returned he, untying the 
screen that covered the work; * but my ^ 
studies of these sciences were princi- 
pally confined to Itaiy and Flanders. 
Behold my little hcro!* Thussaying, 
he withdrew the curta!n,anddisplayed 
the aét of pròwess. Blessed ofHeaven! 
had it discovered a Medusa's l>ead, in- 
stead of a Cherub's face, the eiìeóì the 
sight had on us both, but particularly 
on Lancaster, couid not have been more 
terrific or appalling. We beheld the 
peri eòi couaterpar: of the xnurdered 
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Carrol ! What a moment 1 Here was a 
subjeft forStratton's pencil! Yet^whcn 
recolleélion returned, it occurred to 
me tbat nocertaìnty was to be gathered 
from this perhaps casual circum- 
fttance ; the dresses were differente 
but then three months had efàpsed 
45ince this event. To put ali beyond 
a doubt^ as well as at once to Jcnoit 
the dismal truth, I addressed StrattOB, 
>vh0e aniazed at the emotion the pi6liire 
had caused^ stood as beseeching an ex* 
planation. I asked the name of bis 
son^ and where he was at present ? The 
answer caused my very blood to freeze. 
Montford, by giving way to the pee- 
vish impetuosity of the moment, 
had robbed this fair model of ali good 
pf bis darling child. 

This dumb scene was interrupted by 
the appearance of yoting Vincent, who 
informed Stratton that Hubert, the 
Earl of Win chestcr's phy sician, awaitcd 



lEEWSLLIN. 247 

kt «Icove, near. the garden gate,. 
nuB of speaking to hìm. My tbrob* 
heart forcboded the motivc of this 
ing, and anticipated the pangs 
vére prepari ng to wring the breast 
is ill-fated parent The secret of 
Sarl's enjoining us to avoid Strat- 
I cottage wa8 no W developcd» Ob> 
Chester, thought I, would you hàd 
i less reserved l But whcrefore?: 
tton could not bave been kept in 
rance as to the fate of bis son ; and 
it not been to answer some g'ood- 
Dose, this interview would never 
j tàken place. Vincent, though 
med at our appearance, intreated 
fìth respeétful zcal to quicken our 
irture ; he dreaded, he sai d, that 
dLancaster's flight was discovered^ 
through the whole of the past night 
utmost riot and dìsorder had pre- 
ed at the Castle. The distress we 
.ild at any other ti me bave experi- 
?d at this intelligence was totally 
1.4 
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absorbed in that we felt at the thoughts 
of what were now the agonizing re- 
fleélions of our unfortunate host. I 
ordered Vincent to retire, and followed 
Lancaster^ who entered a small recess 
that was separated from the tempie by 
a sweep of tapestry ; he threw himself 
on a matted benché and I» resolvedto 
wait Stratton's return, made up to the 
trunk of a tree, whìch being cut and 
planed, served for a table^ and there 
tat^ patlently resigned to the còming 
8torm. 
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CHAP X. 



TBI WH£AT STACKf* 



WhOLLY occupied by the conidera- 
tìon of Our future views, I did not misa 
Lancaster until, casting my cyes at the 
window^ Isaw him outside the building, 
stretched on the ground^ under an ash 
tree. I rose to jain him; but started 
back, shuddering as if a sppéìre had 
thwarted my view, when I distinguish* ,^, 
ed, through the opposite lattice, Strat- 
ton, advancing towards the tempie^ 
with the shrouded corpse of Carrol in 
his arms. He ascended the steps, and 
stopped at the entrare, as if to see 
whether his holy sanéiuary was stili 
polluted by Lancaster's ensanguined 
pre^ence. He advanced to the statue, 
laid his Btiftèned burdcR on the pede&tal^ 



tlicn folding his hands over his face, 
dropt Oli one knee, and wept>— he wept 
aloud ! 

• Blessed and beloved shade V sàid 
he, after ai long pauèe, and addressing 
the princely figure, * receive this blight- 
cd flower — the last òf thy persecuted 
race will sopn rejoin him !' Then, as if 
some paìnful recolleftien carne across 
his mind, headd^d^ ' last !— Oh, that I 
Vfcre the last !* Again he relapsed into 
a state òf inertìtiide, again he apostro- 
phized the spirit of his son. And now 
he prayed, beseéching the Almtghty to 
Btrengthen his soul, and inspire him 

with themagnanimityof His voice 

sunk, and though I ardently >\ished it, 
I heard not the name of the warrjor, 
for such was the personage I conjec- 
tured he alluded to, by fixing his eyes 
Olì the statue during his address; Pre- 
cently after he quitted the tempie^ leav- 
ing the corpse extended on the base. 
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My curioslty partly satisfied, I felt 
fthame at having, to obtain that satis- 
faélion, intruded upon the privacy of 
a man, who, imagining he was alone, 
unguardedly uttered what hemightper- 
haps have desired to lock for ever in his 
breast. The sentence which escaped 
hìm, 'of thy persecuted race,'confirmed 
nie in the Bupposition I had nourished 
since the period he had so nobly com- 
nìemorated, that he was far above the 
common horde, if not by birth, at least 
l)y education, 

Rwminating on the best possible 
meams to extricate my friend and' self 
from the perplexing calamities in which^ 
every step butthe deepef involved us^ 
I quitted the building to seek Lancas^ 
ter, supposing, to disperse, or rather to 
indulge the gloominess of his faculties, 
he had strayed through the grove: 
thither I repaired, biit he* was not 
there, Ever .watchful and vigilant 
1.6 
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over his safety, I traversed the field» 
and made tovvards the garden :'hcre 
I was met by Vincent, who, in haste 
and pertiirbation, beseeched me to fly 
o the house, that my exertions might 
tave Lord Lancaster from his rash 
attempts, he having twice essayed to 
comniit suicide, the nianual force of 
Stratton alone preventing it. Darting 
on, I burst into the room, direóìed by 
the sound of Stratton 's vaice; they 
were seated together, the one speech- 
less, the other engaged in the force of 
argunient. Greatly as I before^ppre- 
crated the merits of this villager, niy 
narrow comprehension could not havè 
iniagined it was conipatible with the 
Busceptibility of human nature to even 
attempt at soaring to this height of ex- 
cellence, much less arrive at it, — >vithin 
one fleeting hour, a parent to be prò- 
nounced fatherless ! — told that his only 
child was dead, « doubt of whose safety 
never once obtruded itself> — instead of 
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beholding the generous life insplring 
youth, with eyesdarting filial love, and 
cheeksglowing with healthandrapture, 
flying tó embraceìiim after absence, — 
to rcceìve a cold bloodless corpse, to 
press it in bis arms — refleél on bis 
blasted hopes, then to seek, preserve, 
console, ^nd forgive the murderer l 

Lancaster starting up, reddened at 
sight of me; biit Stratton seating me 
by him, informed me, with a sigh, that 
though he was no longer a father he 
was stili a man; that however fond of 
bis son, bis afFeélion wascLrcumscribed 
by the boundsof reason; benevercon- 
sidered children in the light parents 
generally did, but regarded them as a 
ebarge intrusted by the Almighty, who 
sent them into the world at bis will, 
and recalled them at bis pleasure; prò- 
vided the par'ent could net accuse bim- 
self of neglcól, wbether they were be- 
reft of Jife by disease, accident, or vio* 
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lence, was very immaterial, though, by 
a combinafion of various cìrcurnstan- 
ces, the latter not only served to carry 
on the grcat work of nature, but might, 
at the same time, be the nieans of 
piinìshing those wha liad on-other og. 
casìons deservedly fallen under the 
chastening rod, 

Snch was the substance of aur con* 
ferente, for I circumstantially relatedto 
him the particulai^attending the child's 
dcath, having taken the moment of 
Lanraster'b retiring into an adjoining 
apartment. Stratton's abstract ed ìooks 
\and treni ulous voice at first contra* 
dióìed the tenets he addiiced, and be- 
trayed every symptom of bis inward' 
anguish: but towards the dose, he 
seemed to bave even inspi^red himself 
with fortitudCrand reasoned with such 
perspicuity and strength of argument, 
that an indiftèrent speóìator would 
4}ave concluded he wa& endeavóuxing 



ìù exculpate himself froni a niurderouft 
charge; yet ali ihe parent again rising 
vvithin hìm^ again he mourned^ again 
he sighedj again he wept ! 

Words I had none to offer, norstirr- 
ed he till arouzed by the sudden ap- 
pearance of young Vincent, who, M'ild 
find breathless with unrestrained emo^ 
tions of Joy and exultation, ran in, ex- 
claiming, * D'Spencer ! D'Spencer is 
dead !' Lancaster^ at the sa me mo* 
ment, entered by the opposite door, 
ind banishìng ali paìnful ideas to wel- 
come the ecstacy this transporting in* 
telligence imparted, quickly interro- 
gated Vincent as to the truth of his in- 
Pormation. The ìnflanied youth, fìred 
by the enthusiastic ardour of patriot, 
ism, replied, that the tidings of Eng- 
fend's detested enslaver havìng tìnished 
his career last night, had by this reach- 
Bd the utmost verge of the island, that 
the whole country v^as rising in arxra^ 
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and that his Highncss had departed in 
baste for London. 

Representing to my ìmagination the 
despait of the \vorthy Earl, D'^pencer*» 
father, (for great as may be the 
foibles or even vices of their offspring;, 
nature wrings the parental heart with 
afìflió^ing pangs, when calaniity assaik 
their dearer self) I resolved instantly 
,on returning to the Castle, in hopes, 
in some measure, to mitigate the sor. 
rows of a man whom I honoured 
and respeó^ed. This design was no 
sooner formed, and on the point of 
being put in execution, than it was 
frustrated, by the youth's acquaìnting 
US, after many previous expressions of 
concern for his unpardonable thought- 
lessness in not having communicated 
it sooner, that the King, ere his de- 
parture from Winchester Castlc, had 
declarcd, that Lord Lancaster*s escap- 
ing at such a criticai junfture gave rise 
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to suspicìans that his enemy, D*Spen- 
cer*3 volent death was not unknowii 
to him; bùt, even admitting he was not 
accessary to this crime, his absconding 
confirmed the charge of guilt before 
attached to him, and thereby he should 
be considered ' a public violator of ali 
peace and order/ Viewed in that light* 
liÌB lafids^ possessions, and effeóls were 
confiscated to the Crown; himself prò- 
scribed as a lawlesa traitor; and fiually, 
that whomsoever caused his apprehen- 
sion and commitment should be re- 
warded with one thousand marks. 

As when a whelming torrent, checked 
in its progress by force superior, hav. 
ing weakened the impeding barrier 
by incessant lavings, at length. rushes 
forward with foaming violence, irre- 
sistibly sweeping to destruólion ali that 
opposes. the fury of its course, so did 
Lancaster's unconquerable spirit now 
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burst forth, denouncing vcngeance oa 
hìs royal oppressor. 

Stratton having calmly viewed the 
workingsof phrcnzy,leftthe room, mo- 
tioning to Vincent, who, frightened at 
Montford^s vehemence, and regarding 
his wrathful expressions as the raving» 
of amadman, hastily obeyed. Never, 
since my first' acquaintance with my 
friend, had I beheld him raised to such 
a pitch of exasperation; yet, confiding 
in the oft tried ascendancy I alone held 
over him, I hazarded an attempi to 
appease the storni of turbulent pas- 
sions, raised by an event he mighthave 
foreseen would be the consequence of 
his flight coming to the knowledge of 
Edward. But the sprìngs of reason, 
wound riidely by the ungentle hand 
of grief, occasioned by a succes- 
sion of disappointments, had snapt ; 
he was no longer the generous Mont- 
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ford,ever rash, ever irritable,yet al ways 
open to conviftion, — but an irefiil fre* 
ìietic. I pleaded to be heard, and pi ucked 
the robe away in which he had niuffled 
hisface; but words had not depióled 
bis mfintal emotions with half the truth 
bis countenance now did, it was pale^ 
convulsed^ of a deadly hue^ and those 
eyes, ever beaming life and spirit, now 
b]ood*shot» glared like cometa scorch- 
uig my feebler sight. 

Stratton ere long rcturned^ saying 
he had been reconnoitringin the neigh- 
bourhood, and, as Vincent had inform- 
cd tis, he had indted discovered sparks 
of disafì'eélion kindling among the 
peasantry^ which might, in the coiirse 
of a few days, be either totally extin- 
guished, or spread into a flanie, per- 
haps never to be quenched. Taking 
cvery thing into coiisideration, be ear- 
nestiy advised Lancaster toremain con. 
cealed at bis cottage, until it was knowa 
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what effeól the rumour of D'Spencer*s 
dcath \vould produce, throughout the 
kingdom, Stratton was proceeding to 
state the expediency of this measure, 
reasQning on the policy of temporizing 
with circumstances, and promisìng to 
aid and succour hìm in ali extremities^ 
when Montford, not even slightly ac- 
knowledging this considerate and hu- 
mane ofFer, avowed his fixt determina- 
tion to set off immediately to Kenil- 
worth, where his mother then resided^ 
and if the emissaries of the Crown 
dared challenge the Castle, according 
to the order for its confiscation amongst 
the rest of his estates, that he would 
contest their power by force of arms. 
This resolution taken, I wasconvinced 
not ali the rhetoric of the world could 
dissuade him from it; and therefore as 
Mòntford's proxy, I returned thanks 
to Stratton for. his coacern, but re- 
quested him no longer to throw any 
ini pedi ment in the way of our depar- 
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ture. Ile acquiesced, and going to a 
press took fi oni theijt e two large brown 
wrapping cloaks liìid slouched hats, 
such as are worn by ti e peasantry. He • 
warmly urged me to jjrevail oii Mont- 
ford to tiiiow theui on, or he feared, 
frolli bis dress, a' coulreiiiènts, and 
agìtated appearance, tl.at he luight be 
reroaiiized. and pcrhaps, &toj)t ere he 
reached Kenilv\orth. Not venturiiig 
io give this as the caus'e lor the pio- 
prirty of equipping himself, 1 oeized 
the advanta^e oì a beavy shower that 
had long been thieattned by a lowcr- 
ing sky, and gavc as the ostensible rea- 
soii why he shoLld accept ot Stratton's 
oltèr, the uarnilh and shelter the 
mantles wouid alFord froai the rain. 
Scai ce conscious what he did, he suH'er-^ 
ed me to throw it over hini, and Strat- 
^ ton having t'astened the belt, drew the 
hat over bis eyes so às to shade bis faqe, 
s«ying, * I fearyou will bc wet, the way 
h tedious^ but Vincent bhall be your 



guide, ai\d the horses are swift. May 
Heaven be your guard !* This anxicty 
far his safety shot a momentary ray of 
refle<?ìiontbroughMontford*sbrain,ai)d 
softcned a heart I before dreaded wai 
caUoi s to ali feeling. He looked at 
Stratton, the cbildkss Stratton, and, 
ul list the tearof gratittide, senBibility, 
and reniorse, trembled in his eye, he 
excla n ed, ' the blej^sing of that Heaven 
bealso uponyou!* The watery globule 
fell fìoni its bouree on the Iiand he 
pressed; then darting to the door, he 
vaulter^ on his borse, and rode on. Ap- 
prebensive of suffèring him to proceed 
astep without me, I was fQr.ced bastily 
to bid Stratton fareuell, Icaving ali I 
had fornied in niy nnind unsaid. What 
I desiri d niost, was to learn particular» 
relative to D'Spencer's death. These, 
from Stratton *s vicinity to the Castle, 
he n)ight bave procured me. Upon 
further consideration, I refleéled, that 
Vincent, whose fath?r, JJrownlow^ re- 
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sìded with Lord Winchester, coiild, 
in ali likelilìood, seek the truthi oii his 
return, and cominuaìcate to me the 
particulars he might hear. I his the 
youth asseiited to, ami I joiiied Lan» 
caster, who liad loae a coiisiderable 
way before us. 

' What wonderous «troke of Provi- 
dence/ t'hought I, • Las cut D'Spt ncer 
off? Couid Jt have proceeded noni 
the dispute between hiui and the pre- 
late of Hereford ? The contcst \\as at 
a dangerous height when l quitted t!;e 
saloon : the Bishop, whilst I was pre- 
sent, raiscd his hand àgainst him, and 
my intcrposition alone preserved the 
wanton aggressor trom a blow that 
niight have proyed fatai. Perhaps a 
second was almed, and fulfilied its mis- 
sion. But if so, why was Lancaster 
iniplicated by the King in a crime oc- 
casioned by the intemperance of the 
moment in another ?' Many and v*-. 
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rious were my conjeólures; but certain 
uas I that universal joy would àttend 
the intimation of D*Spencer s decease. 
The people, drove to the verge of pe- 
li ury and wretchedness by their lordly 
oppressor, who, not content with 
heaping misery on his own appropriate 
vassals, showered curses over ali the 
land, passive and submissive during 
his diólatorship, would now, me- 
thought, unanimously rise, proclaim 
thdr rights, their privileges, and en- 
slave the enslavers. Discontent, coeval 
with Edward's accession, would now 
burst lorth in a flame of opposition, 
and probably consume, in its raging 
course, the very vitals of monarchy. 

Ere we reached Abingdon, shouts 
and acclamations assailed our ears. As 
we were obliged to pass through the 
town, 1 consulted with Vincent on the 
best method to avoid suspicion, :nd 
escape without molestation* I myself 
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wasforpacingourhorses gently through 
the main Street with affeóled uncoii- 
cern and indifFerence; but the youth,'^ 
with more forethought and prudence, 
advised us both to dismount and walk« 
t^ying^ that he would lead the horses 
past the town, and, ìf questioned, 
would fabricate some plausible story 
to delude the interrogators. Scarce 
had Vincent.finished ^peaking,than we 
weresuddenlysurrounded bya bodyof 
peasants, who, having from afar wit- 
nessed our stoppage, and drawing 
near, seemingly In conference pre« 
viously to entering Abingdon, suspefl* 
ing we were not what we wished to ap* 
pcar, had stolen, under umbrage of a 
thick coppice, to the spot where we 
stood debating, and thus surprised us 
unawares. With threatening gestures 
and loud voices, both equally indis- 
pensable, they peremptorily demanded 
who we were ? from whence we carne ? 
and whither we were going ? I had 
\ou I. M 
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foreseén this,. and was happily pre- 
pared with a wily tale; which I was 
about to address, with ali due obse- 
quiousness, to the authoritative Captain 
of the ringleaders, when^ to niy utter 
astonishment^ and real niortification at 
what I considered but fool-hardiness, 
Montford, flinging off bis cloak and 
hat, cried, in a tone scarcely human, 
* I ani the Earl of Lancaster, the foc 
to tyranny, the people's friend; ready 
to support their struggles for liberty, 
ready to tear the bands of slavery!' 
This apostrophe, considered by Lis 
credulous hearers as the brilliant effu- 
sion of a patriotic niind^ but, in truth, 
only a false flash eniitted from an em* 
bittered soul, uas received with un- 
bounded applause. Multitudes of the 
insurgents flocked from every quarter; 
hats thrown in the air darkened the 
sun; voices, in shouts and c-ries, wel- 
comed their illustrious champion; 
every man strove to press forward, and 
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the wlìole corps led hi ni in triumph to 
the town. Having no emulatìon to 
share his honours, l silently foUowed, 
attended by Vincent, whom it was 
with the utmost difficulty, by force of 
persuasion, I could restrain froni join-. 
ing the throng in voice and person. 
The enthusiastic people, worshipping 
their piincely hero, conduéled him to 
the extreniity of the town, designìng, 
no doubt, to lodge him in theBishop's 
palace, who, on the first intelligence 
of the insurretìion, had fled from his 
' flpck, to put himself under the protec- 
tion of the nation's pastor: but in 
their way thither, they either pur- 
posely or by chance passed a large field, 
where were raised huge stacks of 
wheat, the sight of whìch alone was 
suflScient to inbpire every heart with 
emotions of grateful piety towards 
Heaven. The leader, a man of middle 
age, of respeélable appearance, and, 
by Vincent's account, famed for pos- 
m2 
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ficssing no despicable powers t>f elocu- 
tioiij comnianded the whole body io 
halt : they obeyed, and silence ensued. 
He cUmbed a waggon near, soas io 
elevate hìniself above bis auditors, that 
he might be heard by the farthest circle: 
and then addressing Lancaster, who 
alone was on horseback, began— ^ 

* A scarcity of grain pervadcs the 
kingdom; yet behold the property of a 
private individuai, stored up for the 
express pur pose of either transporting 
it to the Continent or reserving it to 
raise the prices at the niart. Earl 
Mortiuìer is the owner of yon maga- 
zines: but bethink you, my Lord, in 
justice, should the man th^t cultivates 
the earth perish, snrrounded by the 
produce of bis industry ? From the 
exalted rank youhold, it may be prc- 
sume4 you are totally unacquajnted 
wrth the neces&ities of the poorer 
classes : your luxurious table has Lcen 
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ever loaded with superfluous excess; 
and you imagine Plenty reigns in thfe 
hovel. Itdid — butWant hathdethroned 
her. Pluck the mask from your ejfes — 
forget your rank for one sorry mo- 
inent — and if you are, as you bave prò- 
fesscd yourself, the friend of the poor, 
deign to learn the real state of the 
country : your knowledge of the exis- 
tence of your fellow-subjeéls is indeed 
cìrcuniscribed. 

^ That rapacious foe — enemy to hu- 
lìianity, peace, and every virtue — 
D'Spenter — is no more ! soreport says. 
Ere he who transformed the golden 
sceptre into a rod of iron is cold in bis 
grave, the Monarch, weary of the 
cares of ruling, niay again delivef up 
the liberties of bis subjcéts to the do- 
minion of a third arbitrary courtier. 
This they shouid, ere toojate, endea- 
vour to prevent Acknowledge Ed- 
ward; but ovvn no fawning crafty fd* 

MS 
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vouritc for Sovereign. Why should 
the wish to gratify the cravings of am- 
bi tion be placed in coni ;>eti tion with 
thè happiness of thousands f If the 
King cannot sacrìfice to them an art- 
fui parasite, who, like a gormandizing 
locijst, devours their substance, why 
$hould they relain thcir oath of alle- 
giance to him, at the expence of their 
dearest rights ? The towerìng Ga. 
veston is dead ; the base D'Spencer is 
gone, and now that splendici tyraat 
Mortimer raises bis head from the 
bosom of obsGurity to lord over their 
lives and possessions. The marts, by 
their enormous price, forbid the poor's 
approach : they starve, yet suffèr them- 
seives to be tantalizcd by these lofty 
buUies, v/hich, though bounteous Na- 
ture freely gives, lowers defiance, say- 
ing, ^' I am beyond your reach." 

He ceased — but what a peal of thun- 
deiing applause ensucd ! The very 
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concave of Heaven rc-echped mth 
shouts that stunned the voclferators, 
Now the sounds gradually decrcased 
to a gentle murinur; again a biirst of 
clamorous exultation rent the air, and 
again it died away. Silence restored, 
a youth, who had taken the last words 
of the orator literally, exclaimed— 
' Biit a vain boast that !' — and leaping 
over the fence that inclosed the stacks, 
cried— * Here, my country men ! help» 
yourselves — don't be afraid. Beshrew 
your hearts ! you don't suppose this is 
wheat to its owner, and nìghtshade 
toyou? Pluck, and bear away/ With 
agile swiftness the hardy stripling 
climbed to the summit of the highest 
fitacky and threw down armsful of wheat 
to the people below, who, rouzed to an 
exalted pitch of enthusiastic rage, by 
the adventurous youth's example, their 
leader's inflammatory harangue, the 
slght of their wives and children, and 
the animating princely Lancaster, feli 
M 4 
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like geneous lions on the mighty piles, 
which, in a few minutes, vanished likc 
a vision. 

The numberless throngs that had 
prevented my coming up with Lancas- 
ter during this phillipic, replete with 
the fallacious argument of self-delu- 
Sion, now dispersed, to.carry their se* 
veral captures to their respeélive ha^ 
tbitations. I earnestly intreated Mont- 
forJ to seize the opportunity of escap* 
ing from the place béfore the multi* 
tude returned, who would overburthen 
him with proofs of reverence and gra- 
titude, from which the orator himself 
had thought propcr to decanip. To 
strengthen my arguments, I repre* 
pented to Lancaster, that this transac- 
tion would soon reach the Court, an 
armed forde would probably be sent 
against him, and ali intercourse cut 
off before we eould reach Kenilworth, 
where it would now be absolutely re* 
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quisitc to make a most intrepid resist- 
ance. Montford made me no answer; 
but addressing the yoiith, whose name 
we afterwards understood was Eustace 
de Erickblane, a native of Sweden, 
and who alone kept the field, desired 
him to seek the valorous leader,, and 
acquaint him with his wish to see him 
at Kenilworth. The young man bowed 
obeisance; and Montford,. unbuckling, 
a belt^ enriched with brilliants, which 
he UBualIy wore over his shoulder, pre- 
sented ft to him, as a reward for the- 
zeal and courage he had manifested 
that day. Without waititìg for the* 
youth's acknowledgments, or heedìng; 
my advice to resumé the cloak Vin- 
cent tendered him, he gallopped off,, 
and I was obliged to follow, though' 
vexed at his wilfiilness and contumacy. 
Once more left to my refleétions^ L 
contemplated the prospeól before us^— 
it was stained with many a streak of 
crimson : Lancaster had thrown off 
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allegiànce; the people's stfuggles for 
freedom was but a faint efFort; the 
King was powerful in resources, weak 
in niind; the Queen implacable where 
Mprtimer met with indignity; and 
Mortimer himself irascible as bis 
Royal Mistress. How severely, then, 
did I condemn this last intemperate 
aól of Montford's, that, without being 
of service to others, might bring de- 
struótion to himself ! Life is but a sc- 
liesof endeavoiir, a chain of suspence, 
theVestibule to the tempie of Security, 
the door qf which is never opened to 

US. 
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CHAP. xr.- 



XENILWORTB CASTLS. 



^iVe arrìved at Kenilworth beforé* 
8un set ; and bere, even at the portai, 
niisfortune stood ready to receive us* 
To explain this I musttrespass on your 
patience, and relate an incidcnt which, 
though it happened immediately after 
the birth of Montford, consequently 
niany years back, produced the tumult 
and disnrder that now prevailed at Ke» 
nilw orth. The Countess of Lancaster, 
Henry's mother, resided, at the above- 
nientioned period, with her Lord at 
Canford, a domain in Dòrset^hirc, fi-om 
whence, at an evil hour, during the 
Earl's abseiice, she was forcibly bornc 
by a deformed dwarf, Richard St Mar- 
tin, who, with unparalleied audadtjr^. 

M 6 
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had the presumption to clàim her a» 
his betrothed wife, together with the 
earldonis of Lincoln and Sonierset in 
her right. This insolente and ^ndeed 
ludicrous demand, being brought be- 
fore a court entitled Equity, composed 
ofavenal set of hirelings, the illustri- 
ous femàle^ to the wonder and undis- 
sembled indignation of the whole king- 
dom, was adjudged the property of the 
base-born slave; but her ndble consort, 
by immediate and spirited threats and 
remonstrance to Edward^ obtained a 
revocation of thè sentence, and reco- 
^vered her. True, he had her inima- 
culate person restored to fiis widowed 
arms; but that feminine grace and an* 
geh'c softness before so peculiarly at* 
tached to her charaóler, were gonefor 
ever ; she was no longer the nieek and 
gentle matronj theCourt's brightest ot^ 
nament for loveliness of disposition , the 
radiant luminary thatdiffused Iheniild 
raysof barmony and captivating sweet' 



LLEWELLIN. 277 

ness around her, but a haughty, arro. 
gant^ resentful dame, who, stung by 
the opprobrioiis injustice ottered ber 
by the Queen (for this indign aft was 
Isa bel s contrivance, in return for some 
fooiish piqué given at a royal festival) 
nourished in ber breast the self-con- 
suming passion of revenge, until some 
favourable opportunity might ofFer to 
vent it in a full torrent of inve(5live 
àgainst her iniperious mistress. This 
ill-starred day was the appointed pe- 
riod. A few houfs before we arrived 
an event occurred which at once ba- 
nished ali forhearance and overwhelm- 
ed theLancasters in ruin irretrievable. 
Her Highness, atimulated by Morti^ 
mer, whodetested Montford, and the 
malignity of her own vindiólive nature, 
in the hope of widening the breach be- 
tween Edwai'd and uiy friend (but as 
yet ignorant of the order for confisca* 
tion of Lancaster's possessions), rested, 
on her way to Oxford, at Kenilworth, 
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attended by a numerous , suite, and 
Mortìmer, with his pompous gold-be- 
decked retinue, to demand accbmmo- 
dations for themselves and equi page 
until the coming morn; for, though 
she was well aware hovv the Coutitess's 
mind stood towards her, yet her con- 
temptible sparìng soul knew no greater 
happiness than the vanity of demon- 
strating that though not lovcd she was 
feared, and therefore, with the mean 
insignificanceof contraóledsentinients, 
she resolved to cxert that authority her 
station ìnvested her with, and insult,. 
by disrespetìing the laws of property, 
the presente of a female, whom, if she 
had had a spark of delicacy or cotn- 
pun6ìion,she would rather bave avoid- 
ed. But it is a remark frequently niade, 
that women, though niost tender in 
body and intelleét, yet in cruelty sur- 
pass men, and are far more prone to 
wound each other's mental feelings. 
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TheQueen'sEsquire havingreceived 
liis commission, advanced before the 
group, and desired the gates of Kenil- 
worth to be- opened, and apartments 
prepared for ber Highness and atten* 
dants, who intended to sojourn until* 
the morning. The checked passion 
that had so long enflamed the proud 
heart of the injured lady against ber 
Sovereign was now letloose, nor would 
sbe sufF^r reason to suppress it, though 
herself and bundreds might perish in 
the blaze. Her answer to the Queen, 
scnt by a needy vassal or under-grooni 
(in tbis niark the woman), briefly coni- 
prebended, that the person of her son, 
the Lord of Kenilworth, and Earl of 
Lancaster, her Highness well knew was 
imprisoned^ and that as she could not^ 
in respeél to bini, admit strangcrs 
without bis knowledge and conciir- 
rence, she must be necessarily deprived 
of the honour of so noble and illustri- 
ous a visitor, This coarse, tbis un- 
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looked-for refusai, hearing not even 
the vamish of civility, the trembling 
messenger having stanimered out, 
quiekly retreated over the bridge, which 
was instantly drawn up. Isabella con- 
Tcunded, enraged, and bJushing at the 
indign forn) of her iinequivocat mean- 
ing, threatened a swift vengeance on 
* the House of Lancaster, and departed. 

The poignant sense of the above^ 
nìentioned injury ofFered to hismother, 
had, from childhood, preyed on Mont- 
foids's heart; his father'» la»t injunc- 
tion chàrged him to resent it, and his 
o>^n 'recent wrongs now steeled him 
in the determination to chastise the ih- 
tolerable ìnsolence of the court faótìon^ 
Ke eagerly participated with the Coun* 
tess in the dazzling conquest they had 
obtained over the crest-fallen Queen, 
and both exultingly rejoiced at the 
blessed occasion chance had thus op- 
portunely thrown in their way to mor- 



LLBWELLIN. 281 

tify her inhuman^and savage pride. In 
the nridst of this general renversion 
of peace and tranquiility^ this triumph 
of choler over every discretionary 
power, whilst ali were prcparing to 
obey Montford, who commanded the 
Castle immediately to be pflaced in the 
best* state of defence, I sought and 
found my sister, the gentle Emma. 
Terrified atLady Lancaster's unguard- 
ed ex pressionsof anger, the tioiid maid^ 
iinused to any species of violence, had 
retired until the tempest shouid be 
fion)ewhat subsided. Her ingenuous 
tokens of rapture at thua uhexpec'^ìedly 
behoiding me, and learning that Lan- 
caster was sate and then in the Castle, 
shot a faint gleam of pleasure through 
my soni; but how suddenly was it 
damped by the refletìion of what mis- 
chances the next hour might produce! 
Conformable to the strift rules of pro- 
priety, froni which my Emma never 
deviatedj she couid not be the first to 
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greet Montford, and consequently de- 
clined accompanying me to him; but 
siich was the acute sensi bility of her 
lieart, tliat sbehadnotthe address to 
preveut a soft shade of uneasiness over, 
spreading her coimtenance at the view 
of bis having been soJong in the Castle 
withoiit expressing a desire to sèe her. 
She listened net to the excuses I laid 
before ber in behalf of his negleól, but 
interrupting me^ laughing, remarked I 
was as great a sinner mysclf, and stood 
full more in need of apology than . 
Montford. Emma then acquainted me^ 
unasked, that Bianche had left her some 
tinle back to spend an hour in her fa- 
vourite grotto in the wilderness, hav- 
ing herself been debarred her custom- 
ary exercise on account of a slight cold, 
adding, that Bianche and Johanna had 
enibellished the alcove with such tasta 
and ingenuity, thaf I should no longer 
regret the bower of Hygeia in ClenvUle 
park. Regardless of my injportunities 
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against her exposing licrself to the 
damp air, she insisted on niy following 
her to take Unawares her pensive com- 
panion. We niade to the -grotto, but 
no Bianche enlivened the smiiing spot 
ornainented hy her hands. ' She is not 
herc^'cxclaiined my conduflress: ' thcii 
we will seek her in another oF her loved 
lìaunt-, the Willow-walk/ To the 
Willow-walk we went, but it was lonely 
and deserted. I suggested ali was not 
right, and impatiently enquired of 
Emma if Bianche was accustomed to 
wander beyond the Castle grounds?— 
' Frequently,' replied my sister, * we 
often Btroll together, with Johanna, 
about the fields, attended only by 
Alice.* This assurance, in part, ba- 
nished my fears; and we were agaia 
convei'sing on indifFerent tòpics, when 
I was sivmmoned by a domestic to Lan» 
castcr. Emma desìring me not to 
mention her to Montford, rc:urned to 
her chamber. I found Lancaster oa 



S84 LLEWELLIN. 

the raniparts, in the midst of a nume- 
rous tribe of servants, tenants, arid vas- 
sals, dlsposd in well-regulated bands, 
consisting of twehty nien each; they 
were receiving their vveapons freni the 
hands of the orator, byname Norman 
O'Connor, and the stripling, Eiistace 
de Erickblane, that had distinguished 
himself by his dauntles intrepidity at 
Abingdon. My friend's purpose for 
sending for me^ was to acquaint me that 
' he had, at last, successfuUy prevailed 
on . his nìothcr to relinquish her gene- 
rous intention of hazarding her life in 
siipport of an aflion, the perils of which 
herseJf had, in part, occasioned, and 
that an equìpage was in readiness tocon- 
vey the Countess, Johanna, Emma, and 
Bianche, with the rest of the females, to 
Porchester. What Montford required. 
oF me was, not only to escori them 
thither, but stay to proteót them when 
arrived. * If the approaching siege,' 
addéd he, * prove propitious to our 
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arma, they shall either be recalled to 
Kenilworth, or I will nieet them at 
Porchester: if the eneniy should pros- 
pera I must resign theai to Providcnce/ 

On hìsdemandingmy consentto this 
measure, I started the objeétion, that in 
ali probability the Castle at Pòrchester 
was this instant in the power oltlie de- 
legates of the Crown, so may Lecds^ 
Lewes, Cantord, and the Savoy, re- 
marked I; or if otherwise, you cannot 
insù re an asyluni at places liable to 
immediate seizure; He agrced to the 
truth ot what I advanced, and was re- 
lapsing into a ncedléssfit of vehemence 
against the dissseisor and author of these 
accumulated distresses, when I timely 
prèvented it by producing the deed 
whereby D'Spencer, before bis deatFi, 
had made over to me my domain of 
CIen ville. This was not a^oment for 
explanàtion, I hastily informed him 
that I wouid take some further oppor- , . 
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tiinity to revcal what had passed be- 
twcen D'Spcncer and niyself, and left 
him to join the Countess and hertrain. 
A slight machine, admirably contrived 
with planks, silk, and the skin of the 
Lynx and Panther, by several artificers, 
under the diretìion of Norman, capable 
of holding four or six persons, was 
now produced, and thought suflSciently 
strong and conimodious to convey, by 
nieans of horses, the Countess and the 
ladies, ^vith their attendants^ to Por- 
chester. I approved of this device, ps 
it would not only be óf the iitmost 
servicé in preserving them froni the 
rain, that poured in torrents, but screen 
their forms froni the rude gaze of the 
inhabitants of those towns and villages 
that the procession would passthrcugh. 
Norman kindly expressed his sorrow 
that the residue of the females niustbe 
conveyed thither on horseback, as, he 
said, there was neither time nor mate- 
rials to forni another caravan. 
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Lancaster, who had followed me, no 
sooner discerned the fair group thaii 
running his eyes quick from face to 
face, he rested theni on Emma, who, 
meeting his inquiring glance, blushed 
and bowed her head. Montford was 
moving towards her, when a voice, 
nearly approaching to a scream, trans- 
fixed him to the spot: ^ The Lady 
Bianche is missing!' exclaimedayoung 
feniale, rushing through the croud, and 
falling at the Countess's feet — ' your 
daughter is gone !' A scene of con- 
jeélures, lamentations, useless ques- 
tions, and unsatisfaétory replies, took 
place among those ìnterested in the fate 
of the lost treasure, but ali their vain 
expressions of fear and dolour were a 
perfeót cairn, when conipared to what 
passed in my breast at tl)is fatai intel- 
ligence. How severely I censured that 
apathy which tnade me negléól perse- 
vering in quest of her theinstant I was 
informed by Emma she oftcn strayed 



SS8 LL^WELLIir. 

be} ond the Castle grounds, a praflicf^ 
methought^ u«ost injudicious and un- 
qualified. To render niy 8elf>accusa* 
tiOii more poignant^ a new refleéHon 
oF alarming tendency offered itself to 
niy ili agìnation» and pourtrayed niy 
betrothed in the power of cmissaries 
ivhom D Spencer before bis death might 
bave dispatched to execute the accora- 
plishnient of those designs be bad some 
lime back detailed in bis infamous 
letter to Guerney. I cautiously coni* 
municated niy apprehensions to Henry, 
V'ho appeared struck wHh the samc 
belief; after a short pause, he tumcd 
to a page, and desired him to send 
Norman thither. Norman, wbo had 
been employed in placing the slingers 
at their post, immediatcly attended: 
fuUy expeéìing further coniniands re« 
lative to the rcgulations of the forces 
over whom he was appointéd by Mont« 
ford Sub-Lieutenant, he was thrown 
ìnto the utmost cónfusionànd perplexity 
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at LancasterVreqiiesting him to 3mgle 
out fìve of the choicest nien, and de- 
part at the moment in search of Bianche 
Montford, at firét,- either did not per- 
ceive, or was purposely blind to Nor- 
man's change of countenance, at his 
evident reluéìance to undertake the 
commission; but proceeded to direél 
him, if he was so happy as to recover 
the lady, that he should proceed direóìly 
to Clenville, and place her under my 
proteiJUon, Such a proposai, on the ève 
of battle, so stung Norman 's martial 
pride, and damped his dreadless 
$pirit, that he faintly stammered out 
his readiness to serve Monttbrd with 
such illgrace and undissembled véx- 
ation atthis unexpeélcd treatment, 
that Lancaster could not but notice 
it: liaving drawn him aside, in that 
conciliating tone and manner which 
was eminently his when occasion pre- 
sented itself to cali it forth, he gave 
Norman to understand how far he 

VOL. I. N 
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would vaine the man by whose mcans 
his sister was saved beyond him that 
defended a thousand of such fortresses; 
adding, that if he d^scontentedly re- 
fused attempting this allotted piece of 
service, he himself must positively 
decline accepting any other, as his 
example might encourage a spirit 
of opposition in his colleagues. This 
remonstrance, streiìgthened by Mont- 
foi d's acquainting himthat I had con. 
sented to escort the Countess to CJen- 
ville, efieétually chased Norman s de- 
pressione and animated hiscourage; he 
BÌgnified his fidelity and entire obedi- 
'enee, and quitted us, to make choiceof 
the nien who were to share with him 
this fortiiitousen tei prize. 

Tnie, iconsented tò undertake my 
appointed cmploy» yet thou mayest 
judge that my heart was divided in 
the ea-. Cinebs to altcropt the resene of 
Bianche from destruólion, and my de- 
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sire to stand by niy friend in the hour 
of danger; but on Henry intimating 
that lii6 mother might view niy rcsign- 
ing Iier to the care of her doniestics as 
a contemptuous slightj I shewed no 
farther repugnance, but declared my 
fimi intention, when I had placed theni 
in security at Clenville, to return to 
Keniiworth; for every sacred and be- 
loved tie that had bound us together 
froni childhood, forbad my deserting 
him at such a junéture. He vainly en- 
deavoured to combat this resolution; 
and at length, at my earnest entreaty, 
agreed (should hostilities be commenc- 
ed) to admit me into the Castle at an 
appointed time, by a small postern, 
which led, by a secret passage^ to the 
west battlements. 

The ardent msh that Lady Lancaster 
wpuid oppose my accompanying her, 
jàTìd depute me tosuccour Bianche, was 
frustratsdj on her summoning NormaUj 
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and thanking him in the warmest terms 
for bis acquiescence to her son's will, 
and his readiness to seek her danghter. 
She prescnted him with a brillìant froin 
her finger, pronlising ampler return» 
should he be the meansof restoring her 
child to her arms. Her teai-s and 
pleadìng . voice, annexed to a set of 
beauteoiis featnres, exprcssive of ma- 
terial grief, solicitude, gnd love, ope- 
rated miracvilout^ly on the hardened 
nerves of Nonrian. He knelt, sayìng, 
he U'ouH find the Lady Bianche, and 
if not too late, preserve her àt the 
hazai'd of hislife. Afe^<^ of iìis followers 
who bad witnessed his former reluc- 
tance, by significant and impertinent 
glances, ascribed this cheerful compli- 
ance to tbe precious rhetorical geni, and 
the CoiiHtess's engagement of future 
pecuniary rewards. Whether he per- 
ceived it, or merely afted from the 
principles of his nature, l knew not 
then; but he quickly changed their 
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scorn to approbation; bending^ to kiss 
ber tendered band, be dexterously slipt 
the ring bfick on the despoiled finger, 
and gently drew away ber giove, which 
he thrust into bis bosom, and retired. 

Affairs finally adjasted, the Co un tesa 
took leave of ber son with mingled 
tears, embraces, and prayers for bis 
success and safety^ and stcpped into the 
caravan, folio wed by my Emma, Jo« 
hanna, and'tlieir women. Tbe draw* 
bridge was lowered, and the cavalcade 
crossed; but as the officers were on thè 
point of raising it, a tremendous shower 
of arrows, and otber missile weapons, 
with force assailed us, and instantly a 
large body oi^ soldiers started from the 
woods around the Castle; they fitted 
the instrumeiit again to the string, and 
before we could colleól our company 
and retreat within the portais, another 
volley poured among us and wounded 
several. A piercing shriek issued from 
k3 
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the caravan l Dismayed and agfiast, 1 
drew back the curtain, and discovered 
the Countess extended on the flooring. 
I hastìly piit asidethe weeping wonien, 
and raìsed . her in my arms; her head 
drooped, a fount of blood deliiged my 
breast as I èupportcd her: alas t an 
arrow had pierced her right tempie, 
and the point appeared through the 
left. When the gates were closed, with 
afjeóled sternncss I-^appeased the una- 
vailing crìes of the terrified females, 
and direfled them to remove the body 
of their lady to the interior apartnients^ 
and stay by it uiitil they received fur. 
ther orders. They obeyed in silence, 
but with looks that plainly indicated 
vhat they thought of me — their eyes 
dartingabhorrence^proclaimèdmemost 
crue], barbarous, and savage! but I de- 
ferred-till future times the clearing 
my humanity to these gentle damsels, 
and advanced to Johanna; on her bo- 
som my sister (who had providentìally 
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escàpted unhurt) hnd sunk in^ a deep 
swoon. I took her ta mine, and de- 
siring two' or three of the women to 
foUow me, conveyed the senseless in- 
nocent to a remote chamber, charging 
them to use every nieana to recover 
lier, but not to eufler her to escape 
Ironi the room. 

Olì my return; I encountered Lan- 
caster, traversing with disordered steps 
a narrow gloomy passage leading to 
the Countess's apartments; he had be« 
held what had passed from an emi. 
nence, and had been to view his mo- 
ther's corse; pale, treni bling, and scarce 
able to vvalk, he advanced towàrds me, 
and, as if this vvas previously debigned 
by Heaven as a final parting, whilst 
both couid boast of liberty, we raised 
Olir eyes, saying, *when will our cupoE 
woe be filled ?' and burst into tears. 
Thus, like two vvhining girls, «were 
Ave sobbing on each other's shouldcrs, 

N 4 
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when this iinmanly and useless itran- 
sport of grief was suddenly checked hy 
the appearanee of Norman. He pre- 
faced his tale by conimunicating his 
fears that the tostile band w.hich as- 
saulted us, had either slain or corrupt- 
ed the numerous scouts he had dis- 
patched on the watcb; and then in- 
formed us that our soldiers descried 
from a far a considerable armed force. 
Here Eustace joined us, and added, 
that on its nearer approach, they dis- 
tinguished in the vah the King, Earl 
Mortimer, and the Lords of Kent, 
Arundel, Leicester, and SufFolk. 

On Montford's asking whether the 
peasants, dispatched some time back 
Ibr provisions, werereturned, Norman 
replied that they were not; and he was 
apprehensive, fiom thcir tcdious delay 
and the celerity of the enemy*s ap- 
proach, they had been intcrcepted. • If 
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80/ added he, ' the fortress cannot hold 
out three days at the utmost. I have 
inspeéìeci into the «tate of the maga* 
zmes, and find there ìs not sufficient 
sustenance^ with the niost rigid eco- 
iiomy, for the numbers now introduced 
into thè Castle for its defence/ 

This was a inost disastrous mortifi* 
cation to Lancaster, who had so long 
pridcd himself upon the certainty of 
humbling his mighty oppressor by the 
briHiancy of his arms; but where was a 
reduced, a famished garrison to gather 
that strength and vigour requisite to 
oppose a hardy and well disciplined . 
body, anhnated by the hopes of gain> 
and invigorated by the cxhilarating 
>^ines and viaads^ which a scout in- 
formed us Edward had caused to bc 
distributed among his nien ere their 
Diarch, and continued to them during 
the siege ? 
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Ali Lancaster had to expc6l uas 

flight ere the contest commenced, im- 

prisoninent if taken, or deàth should 

he court it by persevering in hostilities. 

The two former he recoiled freni, and 

the latter was welconied as the most 

honourable resort, which he determin- 

ed to embrace rather than yield to the 

former. This unforeseen blast of hìs 

hopes was irreniediable. Now ali the 

avenues leading frorn the neighbour- 

ing villages to the Castle were blocked 

iip by detachments sent from the maia 

body of the enemy, and in the space of 

twenty niinutes Edward pitched his 

camp before Kenilworth. 

Numberless are the aftions you may 
bave witncssed, my friend, yet nev^ra 
confli(5l betwixt Prince and subjefl; 
but a faint idea can be conceived of 
the peculiar horror of civil ruptures by 
those whose knowledge extends not be- 
yondforeignstrifes. Oh Discord ! thou 
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hydra.headed monster, sprung froni 
Tartarian depths, why shouldst thou be 
clierished by man — man, that proudly 
boasts bis appropriati} faculty of rcasoa- 
ing, and likeness to the image of the 
Divinity ? Is not the allotted terni of hu- 
man lifesufficientlybrieffor the exercise 
of our prescribedduties?. The lion preys 
not on the lion, but man, remorseless 
man, from age to age, froni sire to 
son; spurs on in bis execrable career, 
ever ready to hoist the bloody banner 
against bis species, as if extirpation 
were part of bis crced, and he liad 
sworn eternai enmity to his kind. 
Thinkest thou the majesty of Hcaven 
deh'ghts in the slaughter of his redeem- 
ed? What is he that would sink the 
sloop to coiumemorate the builder's 
fame, or graiify ìm pride in having 
franied it ? 

Rest thee bere for a while, my friend, 
and sufFer me to shew thee. that I pene- 
n6 
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trate the inmost recesses of thy mrnd; 
but know my concience is the plum- 
mct whereby I fathom thy thoughts. . 
•Thou wonderest at my halting in my 
narrative^ tobewail the miseries arising 
from feuds and dissension, at the very 
conimencement of a battle whereiti I 
stood, next to Lancaster; principale and 
that again^t a Sovereign, a parent, a 
kind benefacìor, — for Edward had been 
such to me. Whether Iremained in- 
debted to the innate beneficencc of bis 
disposition, or merely to thecaprice of 
his humour, was ,a question not to he 
discussed. True,. it was the mutuai 
Tittachment that existed between his 
Highnessand my father, that first set 
the Queen andnobjes to spin the net 
of perii to enmesh myself and sister; 
therefote was he, in some measure, 
bound to shield us from the lurking 
traitors; but stili he had a right to de- 
mand to the utmost extent ouf afFec- 
tions and reverence. So answer I he 
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should, bad lie not shewn by bis wantoii 
inhumanity of teinper, in many' instan- 
ces, thatitwas not Gaveston he prized 
for Gaveston's self, but that bis nature 
could not exist without a partner. Wby 
did he causelessly banish us from our 
paternal roof, and withdraw his coun- 
tenance from me, who from cbildhood 
considered him as my gracious preser- 
ver? — Withthe geniiineardour of pure 
tenderness I fed on his very looks, his 
words; hung by the hour at bis knee; 
nevcr when he retired to rest did I fail 
paying my wishes that sleep might 
crown his pillow, or when he rose, to 
give the greetings of the mora; I ever 
smiled wbcn hesmiled, though, belike, 
my- lieait had been. breaking the mo- 
ment before with some peculiar gricf; 
yet I cver sighed'when he sigbed, al- 
thoiigb, ere I caught the sympathising 
iiioan, transport danced in bounding 
steps throughoUt my veins. 
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Oh Edward ! father to my infancy, 
guardian to my youth, friend in^ my 
adolescence, why didst thoii suffer a 
heart that once beat with wild throb- 
bìngs of pleasure at thy very name, to 
Gongeal into distaste by thy rapici 
passing from extreme fondness to the 
treating me with contemptuons indif- 
ference ? Ah Y when thoii didst sow 
the seedsof gratitude within me, which 
.1 hesitate not saying quickly sprouted 
intò blossoms of fair promise, and 
woiild, when the atitumn of my youth 
was come, have ripencd into fuIJness! 
Why pluck the budding shoots with 
the band of contumelious scorn, and 
by force root them from my breast ? 
Òur aflèólions that were once linked 
dose as the disparity of age would 
perniit, hovv soon thcy fiew apart — dis- 
tant as pole from pole; easier is it to 
give life to fleshless bones than re-unite 
two severed heartsl 
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I will not vilify myself so far as to 

advancethat I should ever bave turned 

my ariiìs against hini to resenta slight 

that touched myself alone; but wlien 

l beheld the dignity and the liberty 

of my friend insulted, and in danger 

of total annihilatipn, then I considered 

ìt my diity to regard the King only as 

an oppressive despot, tyrannizing over 

a family, among whom, looking at a 

siire, thoiigh far perspetìive, I rcckoned 

a brother^ a parent, and a wile, — for 

as siich I considered Montford, his 

honourcd mother, and my. affianced 

Bianche; add to this, I was then in 

the_ spring of manhood, a i)eriod 

when too oft a niist is thrown over 

Reason s sight, that the passions may 

bave full scope to the enjoy ment of that 

licentious freedom which wouid other- 

wise bave been checked by the stera 

rcstraining eye of sober refleftion. 

Yet think not I would attemptajus- 

tification against 'my better sense; no. 
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npthing can palliate the reproachful 
aél.of niy braving Edward in the field. 
But Providence, ali wise and merciful, 
granted me an opportunity, in some 
small measure, to erase froni the tablets 
v'herein my errors are registered, part 
. ofthis crime that, iipon retrospeót, lay 
so heavy òn my mind. I wish net to 
anticipate the eyents that blacken the re- 
niainder of my relation, but must bere 
remark, least any remaining scruplea 
stili serve to sink me in thy regard,— 
that when my royal Lord, by a dismal 
and wonderoussuccession of unforeseen 
consequences, had fallen into the lowest 
depths of human wretchedness and 
woe, I was the chosen by Heaven to 
meliorate the galling pangs of his tin*- 
heard of, his most cruci sufferings.. 
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THE PEACB-MAKER. 7 

1 HRICEthesurrenderof Kenilworth 
wasdemanded in thenameofEngland's 
King, and thricc Lancaster haughtily 
dismissed the herald at each successive 
summons. The last peremptory de- 
ntai was the signal ' for the attack to 
commence on the part of the besiegers. 
Thrice were the enemy repulsed from 
the walls, and as oft returned they 
with redoubied vigour to the assault, 
Montford and Norman darted from 
post to post, dirciSìed the arms, ani- 
n^ated thf spirits, and cheered the 
hearts of ali their men. I headed a de- 
tachment which Lancaster had placed 
to guard a postern immediately front- 
ing the enemy, whose main force had 
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chosen an eminence that, to the detrì- 
ment of the besieged, fully commanded 
the internai courts and spaces of the 
Castle. After a sharp skirmish -of foiir 
hoiirs, which cost the enemy many a 
life, they suddenly sounded a retreat^ 
and vvithdrew to their tents. 

The interim we cmployed fn sue- 
couring our wounded, and conveying^ 
them to the chambers, which the hu- 
manity and forethought of Lancaster 
had ordered to be provided with every 
nccessary and comfort for their recep- 
tion. Having seen them consìgned to 
the care of the surgeons, we returned 
to the ramparts, in order to deliberate 
on what course to pursue in the despe- 
rate condition aflfairs stood. Whilst 
engaged in the very height of debate a 
sudden recollcólion cameacrossmethat 
nevcì' before occurred, and novv brought 
most acute sensations of remorse : this 
\vas my unpardonable negleét in not 
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having, according to the urgent request 
of Stratton, and pursuant to the diflates 
of honour and thankfulness, restored 
young Vincent to his father. I had 
acceptcd the youth'Bservice of attend- 
ing US to Kenilworth, and, instead of 
acknowledging it, by sending hini back 
toeither Stratton or Brownlow, I had 
delayed his departure until my wish 
'was vain — thereby I considered myself 
guilty of a most ignoble breach of faithv 
AH the passes leadingfroni the Castle 
were now blocked up ; he niight be 
wounded, he might be killed in the 
confliót. Famine would> ere long, reign 
absolute within the wallsjwithoutstood 
Death ajid Imprisonment. j\nd such 
>vas the return Montford and myself 
made to those who had exerted every 
faculty to serve us. The young man 
hiniself supposing, as I conjeéìure, that 
I intended to dismiss him when freed 
from the first 4)aying of my duties to 
the Countess and the ladies^ carefuily 



308 IX£W£IX1N« 

concealed himself from niy sight, oiv 
hearing from the doni est ics the proba- 
bility of an engagement between Ke- 
nilworth and the court party, for he 
was a stripliilg of most undaunted and 
heroic spiri t, and prized the wielding 
of a javelin to the handling of a sheep- 
crook. I hinted my fears for the 
youth's safety, and sorrow for having 
unintentionally, though through negli- 
gence, endangered bis life, to Lancas- 
ter; but he, in the warmth of discus- 
sion wìth Norman, cquld scarce attend 
to what I said; andwhen hedid vouch- 
safe to bear me, the only reply he made 
was, ^ Q, confine him in the guard- 
room/ Stung to the quick at tfiismost 
ùngenerous shew of apathy in what so 
nearly concerned tim whose name 
should bave forced attention if not im- 
parted horror, I turned away with de- 
sign to enquire where I might firid Vin- 
cent, resolving to guard him with my 
life, and not suffer him to leave nie^ 
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ardently hoping that he might be co- 
vered with an aegis, that Fortune 
would prove propitious to niy prayers, 
and he shouid yet unhurt be restored 
to bis father. On learning that he, 
Eustace, ànd several youths were seen 
in the stone gallery which surrounded 
a tower thàt communicated with the 
Castle by an isthmus covered with a por- 
tico, and gnarded by iron bàlustrades, 
thither I repaired; biit ere I reached 
the spot, confused riuirnìurs, rising 
ever and anon into loud acclamations, 
made me quicken my pace. The first 
objeóì that dcmanded my attention was 
a figure in armour scaling the walls of 
the tower, not only unmolested, biit 
aéìually assisted in his design by a con- 
course of young traitors, who, waving 
their arbalats, haited the advcnturous 
warrior with shouting praises, and to- 
kensof the warmestadmiration. Thun- 
derstruck at this apparent defeóìion of 
Montford's troops, I rushed forwards 
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wìth iiplifted javelin and firni intent to 

limi the daring soldier freni the height 

he had thus niiraculously gained, when 

Vincent, darting from the clamorous 

throng/seized my arm, and cried, ' he 

is not a foe, my Lord, suffèr him to 

ascend — he is but one — suspend the 

stroke; if his arms are shook in nie- 

nace, then dispatch.him, thenletyour 

ire light on hini; but by the sacred 

host óf Heaven I know his arn)s, I 

know his drift, and sweart.hat this coli- 

trivance bodes a favourable transition 

to the house of Lancaster; I may not 

disclose v\ìio it is, but when he lifts his 

heaver you will blessmy interposition.' 

By this the stranger had reached the 

suriiUiit, and was gratulated by the ad- 

iiiiring soldiers with reiterated bursts 

of approbation. 

He beckoned to Vincent, who, sepa- 
rating the vvarlike muititude with a 
niotion of his band, led the way; the 
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straiigersiiently foUowèd, Interested by 
hisiinconiiiion appearance, forhiscoat 
of mail was a rare piece of antiquity, 
and Ihe boy's vvords^ yet somewhat 
alirnicd at the mode of hisiiitrodiicing 
himsclf irito the Castle ; I beiit my steps 
to the spot wlìere Vincent had con- 
diióìed him. The youth, leaving the 
stranger at some little distance, ad- 
vanced to Lancaster, who was stili en- 
gaged vvith Norman, and entrcated a 
moment's private conterence for voa 
warrior. Montford, to my surprise, 
v/ithout the smallest hesitatiou or in- 
qiiiry who was the petitioner, nodded 
assent to Vincent's request ; when, 
shockcd at the efFe^jls that might arise 
from this easy confidencc in a man in 
whose motivcs,by thisclandcstine mode 
of procedure, might lurk the foiilcv.t 
treachery, 1 hastily interposed, and 
positively insisted on hisrevealing his 
piirposes for éntering the Castle before 
the troops assembled. Norman O'Coii- 
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nor, stimulated by the feroci ty of bis 
ioclinations, proposéd the regardfng 
him as a spy, and putting him to in- 
^stant death, without hearkening to 
^vhatever plea he might advance in his 
vindication; and wasaélually stepping. 
towards him with menacing looks and 
gestures, when he, stili preservìngthe 
striólest taciturnity, laid hold of nie 
by the wrist, and pointing tp a small 
door that led to the guard-room^seemed 
to invite methither. Curiosity, and a 
dawriing of the truth^ urged me toac- 
quicsce to his entreaties. I consented 
to foUow ; but, in preparation for the 
worst, held my weapon to his breast. 
Lancaster persisted in accompanying 
x:s, but desired Norman and his troops 
to remain wherethey were until his re- 
turn. On our entrance into the room 
theambiguousstranger closedthe door, 
and barred it, then deliberately laid 
down his.buckler, from which had been 
forced the champion's device; this 
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made an imseemly chasm in the broad 
Bxpanse of iron, incased with massy 
plates of gold^ that adorned this shield^ 
uncommon for its extensive size and 
unusual richness of workmanship. He 
then unbuckled bis casque^ and with 
some little dìfficultyj for the Bteel, 
uhich mighton^e bave borne the heìght 
of polish, was now wretchedly defaced 
with rust, laìd on by the joint band of 
timeand negleól, took it off, and pre. 
sented to our view the features of Strat- 
ton. Montford, with the utmost per* 
turbation, quickly required the mean- 
ing of this unlookedfor appearance, 
and the useless mystery he had assum. 
ed ? ' Thjs is no season to give satis- 
faétory replies. I am come hither as in- 
terrogator. Why/continued he sternly, 
addressing us both, ' why did you vio- 
late your promise to me, by conatrain- 
ing the further attendante of a yoiith 
for whose prcservation I am account- 
able to bis fathér? I entrusted ivim t» 
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you, and ahi corte to daini him at 
y our hands. Fraise be to Heaven he has 
escaped unhurt ! but that does not ex- 
culpate you froni the charge of inte- 
frested thoughtlessness. Young men, 
yòuhave not charaéìeristically, in this 
instance, requìted thegood officesof a 
father, as I judged yoii would, You 
niay thìnk this accusation both fri volous 
and trifling ; but know, that whìlst I am 
now speakingi a parent is suffering 
tìièkgòxììe^of susperice as to the fate of 
his orily sòn.' This reproof^ though 
harsh and nnpleasant, lost the moiety 
of its strvcrity by being stric^ly just. I 
attempted excuses; but having no 
foundation wliereon to build them, 
they Teli to nought. 

Lan<aster ref)lied, in his defence to 
"Stratton's charge, that the dismissàl of 
Vincent had totally flcd his memory 
previous to the Castle's being invested, 
'and tiiat taking place, ali chance of 
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fscape was unavoidably precluded.— . 
Pennit me to assist your memory/ 
•eplied Stratton ; ' prithee declare by 
ivhat means was Lord Cornwall, when 
he had escorted the female train to 
Porchester, supposing the enemy had 
commenced the siege, to bave been re» 
admitted into the Castle ?' 

I was struck speechless, That thia 
circunjstance should bave fled my mind 
was most. extraordinary, and almost 
staggered my belief that there was actu- 
ally such a passage,or that I had mark- 
ed it as fàvourable to my own resolves. 
Montford, to whom conviflion also 
flashed, hastily quitted us, with intent 
to seek Vincent. At bis departure a 
sudden glow of animation overspread 
the face of Stratton, and chased the 
unbenign frown from bis brow. ' Let 
me avail myself of this moment/ cried 
he impatiently, ' to explain to you the 
csseiitial motive for my comìng to Ke. 
o2 
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nilworth. Great as the urgency was on 
Vincent*s act:ount^ you, who, I think, 
look beyond the surface, cannot but 
be sensi ble some latent niagnet hasat- 
traóted me hither, independent of what 
I owed my duty as guardian to the boy. 
Know, thèn, I am bere pursuanttothe 
general rules I bave laid down whereon 
to aél whilst I remain in this life ; these 
1 hàve hitherto liìost strióìly adhercd 
to,. and novv, in conformity to thera, I 
come to put a ?top to this wanton waste 
of blood. I most solemnly adjiire you, 
as yoii tender yoiir future happiness, to 
prove yourself a real friend to Lancas- 
ter, by joining me in endeavours, which 
I pronounce blessed and laudable, 
to quell this fa<5ìion,and restore peace. 
So well am I acquaiiited witH the tex- 
ture of the Earl's mind, frorii the little 
I bave seen of him, that I was per- 
suaded, had I opened my purpose to 
him immediately . on my arrivai, he 
would bave turned deaf to ali I could 
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havc advanced, and perliàps spurned 
me for my presumptuous interference; 
but the just forni of censure, relative 
to Vincent, that I brought full against 
bini, hath tempered his spirit, and 
given me an ascendancy over hini, 
which I will now exert to niy utmost, 
to procure the desirable end of ulti, 
mately securing his welfare. 

Ere I couldreply Lancaster rejoined 
US, saying he had given full instruc- 
tions to Vincent, had seen him to the 
hither dqor of the subterraneous pas- 
sage, andìeast the youth, who shewed 
great repugnance at leavlng the Castle, 
should, to gratify his martial inclina- 
tions, since he could not obtain re-ad- 
niittance within the walls, join the ene- 
niy without, he had dispatched Conrad, 
his Sublieutenant, to take the charge of 
him to his father,at Winchester Castle. 
Montford likewise added, that he had 
discerned a general movenient in the 
03 
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camp, which induce^ him to believe 
that Edward was preparing to renew 
the attack. ' Then l'ilaway Av^th ali ar- 
gumentatiye introduóìion/ criedStrat* 
ton, ' and strike at the point at once. 
Wherefore this cfFusion of human 
blood ? What view bave you to answer, 
in thiis perseverìng in widening a breach 
made cohjunéìively in pcace by both 
parties ? Who is he who would wilfully 
stir up strife but bini that had^ anterior 
to enibracing the sanguinary tenets» 
banished every divine precept from his 
breast? Doth religion conimand thee? 
Wherefore waf.you thus? Is it in con- 
formity to the sophistical dottrine of 
contending dcspots, wbo, whijst they 
«pur on their slaves inhunianly to vio- 
late ali human ties, declare it is tose- 
cure prosperity and peace? But ex- 
pand ypur intellctìs, loose the banda 
of Bigotry, let Reason èway. If you 
plant brambles, yoa are not to expeél. 
lilics but thorns. Is it tbrough ani- 
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bltion, to magnify the name of Lan- 
caster, and place it to crown the top 
of Glory's page, that you persist in 
these adverse proceeduigs? Oh, 8top 
thy aspiring soar, lest the potential 
sun of royalty melt the cement of thy 
pinions, and thou fallest! Those who 
drink at Ambition'sfoiint, though they 
gaia a proportionate degree of exalta» 
tìon at each luscious draught, are not 
aware they may drink too deep ; they 
know not vvhen, but there is a ti me 
that, if they insatiably gratify their 
thirst for one drop more, ali their 
{jrested hopes are dashed for ever. Is 
despair the incentive that lends you 
v/ingsto take this desperate flight to 
destruóìion ? If so, drive it from you; 
despair is alike unworthy of the brave . 
or pious. Go forth, l>e truly con- 
queror to your foes, by throwing down 
the hostile biade, and cxtendìug the 
friendly olive/ 

o 4 
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Thus far Lancaster permittcd hìm to 
continue until he learned his drift: this 
understood, he replied^ betwixt anger 
and merriment^ ' A pleasant proposai 
this truly! Vhy, Stratton, you do not 
seriously imagine that I wlll surrender 
my lawful possessions and dearestli- 
berties voluntarily to Edward ?' * Ey 
exerting ali your force and vìolence, 
can you ensure a certainty of their 
being granted to you ?' demanded 
Stratton. ' No/ replied Montford, 
carelessly, * it depends upon the ca- 
price of Fortune, whether she will dif- 
fuse her smiles on me or on my adver- 
sary/ ' This admitted, are you coni- 
petent, in anumerous and staunch gar- 
rison, and a sufficient quantity of arms 
and necessaries, to hold this fortress 
till Edward, wearied withyour intrepid 
lipirit of fimi and valorous defence, 
yields to terms, and the re-instating 
you in your pristine rights?' * Yes/ 
replied Lancaster, ' hitherto I looked 
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upon ììiy càuse as hopeless; but though 
the magazinej are nearly vacant, yet^ 
bytheabove-mcntioned passagewhence 
Vincent escaped/ I will send an arnied 
number to procure provisions fromthe 
neighbouring hamlets.' 

'Do so/ returned Stratton coolly, 
' it wìU be a rare exploit of policy and 
stratagem, if they can accomplish it. 
When the magazines are replenished, 
no doubt you may procrastinate the 
siege until you constrain the enemy to 
accede to your own conditions/ 

Lancaster heard not this taunt^ given 
in a voice oif scoffing irony, for a re- 
proach it was evidently meant, hav- 
ing walked forwards to the south bas. 
tion, to deliberate with Norman upon 
the expediency of this expedition. 
Strattona desiring me not to mention 
bis name^ or expeót reply when ad- 
dressed^ clapped pn bis helmet^ and mo- 
os 
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tìoned me to follow, We overtook 
Montford^ who had struek into a gal- 
lery leading to the west ramparts:— 
here the first persons he encountered 
were Conrad in discóurse with Nor- 
man, and Vincent con jointly with Eus- 
tace de Erickblane, pra6tising their 
arrows on a colossal of Caraótacus that 
stoodih anicheover thegate-way. They 
had net only dexterously contrived to 
shoot away seyeral of the fingerà, but 
niutilate every feature in the face, and 
were now aiming their niischievous 
darts at the chains that encircled his 
Wrists. Montford, who thought it was 
impossi bl^ >but that Conrad and Vin- 
cent were by,this.time nigh unto Win- 
chester, stood silent inamaze, untilthe 
former, quitting Norman, apologized to 
Montford for not havingattended him 
theinstantof his return, bysaying he was 
informed that his Lord was^ in earnest 
conference with a stranger. Conrad 
proceeded to acquaint him, that wheti 



Vincent and himself reacbed thefurthef 
end of the siibterraneous defile, voices 
Oli the outward side, distinSly heard, 
caused them to stop and attentively 
listen; freni the words they caught, it 
was clearly denionstrable that the be- 
siegers hàd discovered this entrari ce to 
the Castle, and had placed a numerous 
guard to defend it; but that the door 
of communicatìon was so formidably 
fastened on the inside by barsof iron and 
enorriìoiis padlocks,that they defied the 
utmost force. Stratton, who had gi ven 
ear to this explanation of a circum- 
stance so naturai in itself, but which* 
seemed to Lancaster of supernatural 
tendency, made aigns to aie, and Wf 
returned to the guard room. 

* I was unconscious of this accident/ 

said he, 'it is true, but thougbt it highly 

probable the enemy niight eniploy a 

search, and avail thcmselves of fiuchAD 

06 
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ìmportant pass; the scouts and peasants 
that Lord Lancaster had dispatched for 
provisions I met in niy way to Kenil- 
worth, and learnt froni them what 
passed within the Castle, prìor to their 
being intercepted by the royal army, 
^hich made cvery man of them pri- 
ftoners without a single blow exchanged. 
Think then what he has to trust to.* 
Here Montford rejoined us, and shut- 
ing the door with a rude swing, threw 
himself against the wall with folded 
arnis, as was his usuai manner when 
ought occurred to ruffle his tcmper. 
' ^atan sure abets the foe/ muttered 
he. * Then why not/ replied Stratton 
calmly, * overpower Satan and your 
foes by gaining Heaven to your in- 
terest?' * I wlU not stigmatize my 
»ame, and bring everlasting dishonour 
on my memory/ replied Montford, 
fierc^ly, ' by committing an aótion of 
the basest kind«' 
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» Then fight against Satan/ retorted 
Strattoh, ' the aid of Heaven is not to 
be purchased by blood/ He turned 
awayj and addressìng me, continued, 
' To explain the mystic mode of my 
introduétion Ishould acquaintyou that 
I purposed revealing myself the mo- 
ment I had gained a footing within the 
Castle, but that I,from the battlements 
v/here he foaght^ distinguished a man 
to whom I wish not to trust my voice 
or features; his name is Norman O'Con* 
nor, a native t)f I reland, by trade a 
barge-builder. How you bave contra<ft- 
ed an acquaintance with him I know 
not, but sinceyou appear to be on some 
par of intimacy, learn that heisstri(?ly 
gallant and valorous, according to the 
worldly interpretation of these ap- 
pellations* His darlng soul ìs as in* 
trepid and resolute as his person is 
athletic and robust. If you bave 
conciliated his friendship be care- 
fui to preserve it, and he wiU, in your 
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^vorst fortunes, prove a fixed and steady 
±)ulwaik of constancy; but if once his 
imvarìed fidclity is suspeóìed^ or you 
,chance to treat him with the slightest 
«hew oF injustice, you fling away a 
jewel never to be recovercd. His 
good-will is staunch, but his inexorable 
«pirit of wrathful enmity extends be- 
yond the grave, and afFeóls everj those 
thatacknowledge consanguinity. Thus 
he stands with ine : I never harmed him 
by thouglit or deed, yet though the 
.aggrievance was comnìitted by a rela- 
tive, and that not to himself, though 
our birthgjfates, and niisfortunes nearJy 
resemble each other, and though the 
event took place long ere either of us 
saw the light, yet such ì« the resent- 
ment and implacability of his stubborn 
nature, that did he know I stili existed 
he would shun me with ali the vindk- 
tive hatred that he would shew against 
one who had personally wrong^d him/ 
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Montford, wboUy engrossed wiih the 

retrospeflìon of bis future prospéfls^ 

now Rtarted from bis position, and tra- 

versed the room, exclahniiig, * What^ 

what shall he done ?* Stratton, who 

possesscd the due that enabled bim t^ 

penetrate tbroiigT\ the abstruse and 

mazy windings leading to the heart of 

man, now sbowed the measure that he 

ivishedLancastertotaketoemergefrom 

ibis bitter flood of wayward fortunes, 

in so fair a light, and seem so inucb more 

congenial to liis fallacious ideas of ho- 

nour, by anteriorly advising bim to 

bave recourse to a projeél so extrava- 

gixnt and inhuman, that he was full 

<:onfidént it never would be llstened 

to. 

The lady Jobanna, (whom I bave 
jnentioned above) born to Edward ere 
bis marriage with Isabel, had, some 
time previous to our arrivai at Kenil- 
worth> accepted theearnest invitation of 
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the late Countess of Lancaster.to retire 
from coiirt^ and shiin a nialific step* 
darne^ who, consonant to her pernici- 
ous principles, but niost undeservedly, 
hated the gentle maid. Although bis 
Highness had ever treated ber with 
the respeélful tenderncss of a parent, 
yet the cankered spirit of the Queen, 
as it could not suflTer her to enjoy con- 
tent herself, prompted her to diffuse 
the baleful effeéts of her rancour and 
nialevolence on ali that fell wìthin the 
vortex of her displeasure. 

Stratton's prpposition then was, in 
imìtation of many glorious heroes of 
antiquity, to bring the yóuthful Prin- 
cess to the ramparts, and in sight of 
her friends, her relatives, arid ber fa- 
ther, to stand sacrificator, and point 
the flaming steel at the bared throat of 
the lovely viéìim. This sight alone/ 
pursued he, ' vvill bring the Monarch 
toyour terms; torture but the affeflion» 
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of the parenton the rack of inccrtitude, 
and you niay command concessions; 
but should he even harken to the 
honied poison of Isabels wily tongue, 
and uxorìously allow the niaid to 

blecd * * Cease, cease this idle talk/ 

interrupted Montford; ' rather will I 
submit to bow me to the Sovereign, 
and basely crawl at hìs feet to beseech 
his clemency, than resort to such a 
barbarous expedient/ 

' There burst forth the radiant soni 
of mighty Lancaster !' exclaimed Strat- 
tona in afFeóled rapture óf applauso; 
' that was the emanation of a triily il- 
lustrious niind ! To return to my first 
theme, — here youare,immured within 
thesevvalIs,on ihe verge ofaólual want; 
baited without by those whose resourccs 
are inexhaustible — Heaven aìoneknows 
whether success will attend your at- 
tempts at ofFering terme of accommo- 
dation, butif onelife issaved by your cu- 
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deavours to. place affairs on an amicable 
footing, it will be a life eràsed from 
the heavy debt placed at your account 
by him aboye. You cannot expeól that 
Edward will recognize the justice of 
your cause, or court your friendship; 
bis good ^^ill must be sought. It is 
wisdoni, not timidity, to yield to an 
enemy you cannot cope with; if you 
had provided with appropriate forecast 
for the exigencies of your sìtuation, 
then you might bave a shadow of pre- 
tence to persevere in this infraéìipn of 
peace; but beforetheassault commenc- 
ed, you were full conscious that it was 
but a vairi setting out to run a course 
whqrcin you must return to the spot 
from vvhence you started, with the 
niiserable addition to your despair, that 
many that JDined you in your career 
had perished. As I understand, you, 
pursuant to the diótates of humanity 
and justice, prior to the enemy appear^ 
ing in sight, expressly enjoined those 
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to leave the Castle whose desires were 
repugnant to the stay; to their honour 
be it said, they expressed a determined 
resolutfon to support you with their 
powers; but in lieu of taking advan- 
tage of their generous test of fealty, 
yoit should arise above the mean of 
gratifying your party views and ani- 
mosities, and spare the sacrifice of a 
human hecatomb to the idol of your 
name. If the attack re-commences, 
inevitable ruin must fall upon your- 
selves and dependants; you will not 
only bring destruéìion on your own 
hea,d, but be the stimulator of murder, 
parricide, and ali the diversified ills at- * 
tached to civil wìir; for in;itance — you 
bave at present among your troops a 
young man whose name is William of 
Lumley; his father is at this instant 
commander of a legion in the enemy's 
van; neither are acquaintcd with this 
ciixumstance, and they may stili iq^ 
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niain ignorant until the father's faul- 
chion pierces the breast of the youth, 
ortheson's dart flies ancl stamps the 
sendera parricide :— refleft ere too late, 
hoist a banner of truce, suflFèr me to 
be the mediator, grant me specific di- 
reéìions, and I will fulfìl, to the utnio&t 
of my abilities, the powers with which 
you entrust me; the terms shall be 
your own diflatìng. I will go fprth 
alone, and engagé not only to procure 
your free pardon, but the exculpation 
of ali those that bave revolted tò your 
partyj 

These most righteous, moderate, and 
pious reasonings made my cheeks to 
glovv with sensations of honest shame, 
at not having anticipated this man's 
disinterested conduéì; but not to be 
accused of a greater fault, by repro- 
bating what I had failed first propos- 
ing, I eagerly participated in it, and 
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mplored Lancaster to accede to Strat- 
ton'B ofFer. 

Satisfaóìorily to both our desires, 
but contrary to our most sanguine ex- 
peóiations, after niany expostulations 
illustrative of the crìtica! state of bis 
situation, and delusive arguments on 
bis side to piove why it was justifiable 
in him to delay ali thoughts of adjust- 
ment, he suftèred himself to be over- 
ruled, and in the end deputed Stratton 
to stand medium betwixt him and Ed- 
ward. He next stipulated terms; these, 
however, appeared to us to be rather 
too high sounding, formai, and harsh, 
from a weak re bel to a vigorous poten^ 
tate. Stratton, motioning metosilence, 
at first acquiesced to ali he brought 
forvvard, as equitable, but by degrees, 
artfully wound him round to a lower 
Ione; so that, in fine, the proflfered con- 
ditions were brought to some degree 



i 



S34 IXKWELLIK. 

of consistency. This glorìous point 
gained, the-ensign of parley .vvas raised 
on the Fouth minòret, and a detach- 
lììent attended*Stratton to the gates, 
y. ho, leaving them at the foot of the 
drau -bridge, followed by a herald, 
advanced alone to the royal camp. 
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